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Ahora Uenf digo el Cura^ traedme^ tenor huUpedf aqmtoi 
libfoSf que loi quiero «er. Que me pluee^ retpenM e^ ;y €»• 
irando, en tu apoienio^ sac^ dH una maktUla vUfa cerrada 
eon una cadenillUf y^ahUndoiOf halW en ella tre$ librae grandee 
y una$ papeke de may kuena letra eecrUae de maiio.— DON 
QUUCOTB^ Parte L Capitiilo S8» 

It Ik migbfy ii€&9 Bitidiihe pHfl^^ pirtiy/ lahAsffd, bridg me 
ibo6e.book% for I have a mind to see thetih With all my 
heart, answered the host ; and; gaisg to his chamber, he 
brought out a little old doke-bag^ with a padlock and chain to 
it, and opening it, be took out three lai^ TolUmes, and some 
manuscript papery written in a fine characfeerw— Jabvis'8 
Trandatien* 
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COLLBCTEO AVD ABRANOSD 



BT 



JEDEDIAH CLEISHBOTHAM, 



SCHOOI.1CA8TBB ABD PABISB-CLSBK OV OABDIBCLBtrOB* 



BcBT, Land o* Cakes aad britfaer Scotai, 
fkae MiUtenklik to Jomiy Ofoate*> 
If there's a hole in a' jour coats^ 

I rede ye tent Jt« 
A cbiel'f aaang yon takin' notee^ 

An* faith he'll prent it. 

' Bxrkirt. 
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TALE ir. 



OLD MORTALITY. 



CHAPTER L 

PreSminafy* 

Why seeks he with unwearied toil 
Through death's dim walks to ui|;e bis way ; 

Redaim his long^sserted apoil. 
And lead oblivion into day i 

LANOHOaKS. 

'' Most readers/' says the Manuscript of 
Mr Pattiesoo, *^ must have witnessed with 
delight the joyous burst which attends 
the dismissing of a village*school on a fine 
summer evening. The buoyant spirit of 
childhood, repressed with so much diffi* 
culty during the tedious hours of disci 
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pline, may then be ^een to.explode, as it 
were, in shout, and song, and frolic, as 
the little urchins join in groups on their 
play-ground, and arrange their matches of 
sport for the -evening. But there is one 
, individual who partakes of the relief af- 
forded by the moment of dismission, whose 
feelings are not. so obvious to the eye of 
the spectator, or so apt to receive his sym- 
pathy. I mean the teacher himself, who, 
stunned with the hum, and suffocated with 
the closeness of his school-room, has spent 
the whole day (himself against a host) in 
controuling petulaqce, exciting indiffe- 
rence to action, striving to enlighten stu-. 
pidity, and tabouf ing to soften obstipacy ; 
and whose very powers of intellect have 
l^een -confounded by hearing the same dull 
lesson repeated a biindred times by rote,' 
and only varied by the various blunders of 
the reciters. £v«n the flowers of classic 
genius, with which his solitary fancy is 
most gratified, have been rendered de* 
graded, in his imagination, by their con- 
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nection with tearsi with errors, and with 
panishment ; so that the Eclogues of Vir- 
gil and Odes of Horace, are each insepara- 
bly, allied in association with the suUea 
figure and monotonous recitation of some 
blubbering school-boy. If to these men- 
tal distresses are added a delicate frame 
of body, and a mind ambitious of jiome 
higher distinction than that of. being the- 
tyrant of childhood, the reader may have 
some slight conception of the relief which 
a. solitary walk, in the coo] of a fine sum- 
mer evening, affords to the head which 
has ached, and the nerves which have 
been shattered, for so many hours, in ply- 
ing the irksome task of public instruc* 
tion. 

'^ To me these evening strolls have been 
the happiest Hours of an unhappy life ; 
and if any gentle reader shall hereafter 
find pleasure in perusing these lucubra- 
tions, I am not unwilling he should know, 
that the plan of them has been usually 
traced in those moments, when relief from 
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toil and clamour, combined witfa the quiet 
scenery around me, has disposed my mind 
to the task of compo3ition« 

'' My chief haunt in these bouTs of 
golden leisure/ is the banks of the small 
stream, which, winding through a * lone 
vale of green bracken,' passes in front of 
the village scboot^house of GandercleucK 
For the first quarter of a mile, perhaps, I 
may be disturbed from my meditations, in 
order to return the scrape, or doffed bon- 
net, of such stragglers among my pupils 
as fish for trouts or minnows in the little 
brook^ or seek rushes and wild^fiowers 
by its ntargin. But, beyond the space 
I have mentioned, the juvenile anglers 
do not, after sun-set, voluntarily extend 
thdr excursions. The cause is, that far* 
ther up the narrow valley, and in a recess 
which seems scooped out of the side of 
the steep heathy bank> there is a deserted 
burial-ground which the little cowards are 
fearful of approaching in the twilight. 
To me, however, the place has an inex- 
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)>rossiUe charm* It has been long the fa« 
▼ourite termisatioa of my walks, and, if 
my kind patron forgets not his promise^ 
irill (and probably at no very distant day) 
be my final resting-place after my moxtal 
pilgrimage.* 

^' It is a spot which possesses all the so< 
lemnity of feeling attached to a burial* 
ground, M(ithout exciting those of a more 
unpleasing descrfption* Having been very 
little used for many years, the few hiU 
locks which rise above the level plain are 
covered with tlie same short velvet turf. 
The monuments, of which there are not 
above seven or eight, are half sunk in the 



• Note by Mr Jedidiah Cleifthbot^m.^-Tfaat I kept 
ny plight in ttur melaochpljr matter with my deceased 
and Lamented friend, appeareth from a handsome head- 
stone, erected at my proper charges in this spotj bear- 
ing the name and calling of Peter Pattieson, with the 
date of his nativity and sepulture, with a testimony of 
his merits^ attested by myself, as bis superior and pa- 
.tton«— J« C« 
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ground and overgrown with mossw No 
newly-erected tomb disturbs the sober se* 
renity of our reflections by reminding us 
of recent calamity, and no, rank-springing 
grass forces upon our imagination the re- 
collection, that it owes its dark luxuriance 
to the foul and festering remnants of 
mortality which ferment beneath. The 
daisy which sprinkles thfe sod/ and the 
hare-bell which hangs over it, derive their 
pure nourishment from the dew of Hea- 
ven, and their growth impresses us with 
no degrading or disgusting recollections. 
Death has indeed been here, and its traces 
are before us ; but they are softened and 
deprived of their horror by our distance 
from the period when they have been first 
impressed. Those who sleep beneath are 
only connected with us by the reflection 
that they have once been what we now 
are, and that, as their reliques are now 
identified with their mother qarth^ burs 
shall, at some future period, undergo the 
same transformation. 
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^* Yet, . although the moss has been coU 
lected on the most modern of these hum* 
ble tombs during four generations pf man« 
kind, the memory of some of those who 
sleep beneath them is still held in reve? 
rend remembrance. It is true, that> upon 
the largest, and, to an antiquary,, the most 
interesting monument of the group, which 
bears the effigies of a doughty knight in 
his hood of mail, with his shield hanging 
on his breast^ the armorial bearings are 
defaced by time, and a few worn-out letters 
may be read, at the pleasure of the decy- 
pherer. Dm. Johan — de Hamel, - - - or 
Johan - • - rfe Lameh - - And it is also true, 
that of anothertomb richly sculptured with 
an ornamented cross^ mitre,, and pastoral 
staff, tradition only can aver, that a certain 
namele&s Bishop lies interred there. But 
upon other two stones which lie beside, 
may still be read in rude prose, and ru^er 
rhyme, the history of those who lie beneath 
them* They belong, we are assureid by 

A 2 
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the epitapbi tQ the class of persecuted 
Presbyterians who afibrded a melancholy 
subject for history in the times of Charles 
IL and his successor.* In returning from 
the battle of PentUnd Hills, a party of 
the insurgents had been attacked in this 
glen by a small detachment of the King^s 
troops, and three or four either killed in 
the skirmish, or shot after being made 
prisoners, as rebels taken with arms iik 
their hands. The peasantry continue to 
attach to the tombs of those victims of 
prelacy an honour which they do not rea** 
der to more splendid mausoleums ; and> 
when they point them out tb their sons, 
and narrate the fate of the sufferers, usual- 
ly conclude^ by exhorting them to be 
ready, should times call for it, to resist to 



« James, Serenth King of Scotland of that namie^ 
and Second aocordiDg to the numeration of the Kmgs 
efEngUmdrfW.C> 
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the death in the cause of civil and religi- 
ous liber ty> like their brave forefathers. 

** Although I am far from venerating the 
peculiar tenets asserted by those who call 
themselves the followers of those men>and 
whose intolerance and narrow*minded bi- 
gotry are at least as conspicuous as thpir 
devotional zeal, yet it ia without depreci* 
ating the memory of those suffercrsi many 
of whom united the independent senti» 
ments of a Hampden with the suffering 
zeal of an Hooper or Latimer, On the 
other hand it would be unjust to forget, 
that many even of those who had been 
most active in crushing what they con- 
ceived the rebellious and seditious spirit 
of those unhappy wanderers, displa}^ 
when called upon tliemselves to suffer lor; 
their political and religious opinions, the 
same daring and devoted zeal, tinctured^ 
in their case, with chivalrous loyalty, as ia 
the former with republican enthusiasm^ 
It has often been remarked of the Scottish 
character, that the stubbornnesa with 

4 
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4vhich it is moulded shews most to advaii:. 
tage in adversity, when it seems akin to 
the native sycamore of their hills, which 
scorns to be biassed in its mode of growth 
even by the influence of the prevailing 
wind, but, shooting its branches with 
equal boldness in every direction^ shews 
no weather*side to the storm, and may be 
broken, but can never be bended. It must 
be understood that I speak of my country- 
men as they fall under my own observa- 
tion^ When in foreign countries, I have 
been informed that they are more docile. 
But it is time to return from this digres- 
sion. 

^^ One summer evening, as in a stroll, 
such as I have described, I approached this 
disserted mansion of the dead, I was some- 
what surprised to hear sounds diistinct from 
those which usually sooth its solitude, the 
gentle chiding, namely, of the brook, and 
the sighing of the wind in the boughs of 
three gigantic ash trees, which mark the 
;C€metery. The clink of a hammer was> 

11 
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upon this occasion, distinctly heard, and' 
I entertained some alarm that a march- 
dike, long meditated by the two proprie- 
tors whose estates were divided by my 
favourite brook, was about to be drawn 
up the glen, in order to substitute its rec- 
tilinear deformity for the graceful wind- 
ing of the natural boundary.* As I ap- 
proached I was agreeably undeceived. An 
old man was seated upon the monument of 
the slaughtered presbyterians, and busily 
employed in deepening, with his chisel^ the 



* I deem it fitting that the reader should be apprised, 
that this limitary boundary between the conterminous 
heritsible property of his honour the Laird of Granders- 
dedch, and his honour the Laird- of Gusedub, was to 
iutve been in fashion an agger, or rather munu of unce- 
mented granite, called, by the vulgar, a dry'StanC'diket 
surmounted, or coped, cespite viridi, u e. with a sod- 
turf. Truly their honours fell into discord concerning 
two roods of marshy ground, near the cove called the 
Bedral's Beild ; and the controversy, having some years 
by-gone been removed from before the judges of the 
land, (with whom it abode long,) even unto the Great 
City of London and the Assembly of the Nobles there- 
in, is, as I may say, adhuc inpend€nte*^^J» C. 



14 TALES OF Ur LANPLORD. 

letters of the inscriptiofi^ wbich^ announ* 
ciog, in scsiptural language, the promised 
blessings of futurity to bei th^ lot of the 
slain, anathematized the murderers with 
corresponding violence. A blue bonnet 
of unusual dimensions covered the grey 
hairs of the pious workman. His dress 
was a large old-fashioned coat, of the 
coarse cloth called hoddnhgrey, usually 
worn by the elder peasants, with waistcoat 
and breeches of the same ; and the whole 
suit, though still in decent repair, had oh* 
viously seen a train of long service* Strong 
clouted shoes, studded with hob-nails, and 
gramoches, or leggins, made of thick black 
cloth, completed his equipment. Beside 
him, fed among the graves, a poney, the 
companion of his journey, whose extreme 
whiteness, as well as its projecting bones 
and hollow eyes> indicated its antiquity. - 
It was harnessed in the most simple man« 
ner, with a pair of branks, and hair tether^ 
or halter, and a sunk, or cushion of straw, 
instead of bridle and saddle. A canvas 
pouch hung arouud the neck of the auir 
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mal) for the purpose, probablyt of c<mtahi« 
ing the rider's JbooU, and any thing else he 
might have occasion to carry with him* 
Although I had never seen the old man be* 
fore, yet| from the singularity of his em* 
ployment, and the style of his equipage,! 
had no difficulty in recognizing a religious 
itinerant whom I had often heard talked 
of, and who was known' in various parts of 
Scotland by the title of Old Mortality. 

" Where this man was bom, gr what was 
his real name, I have never been able to 
leam^ nor are the motives which made him 
desert his home, and adopt the erratic mode 
of life which he pursued, known to me ex- 
cept very generally. According to the be- 
lief of most people, he was a native of 
either the county of Dumfries or Gallo- 
way, and lineally descended from some of 
those champions of the Covenant whose 
deeds and sufferings were his favourite 
theme. He is said to have held, at one pe- 
riod of bis *life> a small moorland farm ; 
buty whether from pecuniary lossesy or do* 
mestic misfortune^ he had long renounced 
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that and every other gainful calling. In 
the language of Scripture^ he left his 
house, his home, and his kindred, and wan- 
dered about until the day of his death, a 
period, it is said, of nearly thirty years. 

, *^ During this long pilgrimage^ the pious 
enthusiast regulated his circuit $o as annu- 
ally to visit the graves of the unfortunate 
.Covenanters who suffered by the sword> or 
by .the executioner, during the reigns of 
the two la3t monarchs of the Stuart line. 
These are most numerous in the western 
districts of Ayr, Galloway, and Dumfries ; 
but they are also to be found in other 
parts of Scotland, wherever the fugitives 
liad fought, or fallen, or suffered by mili- 
tary or civil execution. Their tombs are 
often apart from all. human habitation, in 

ithe remote moors and wilds to which the 
wanderers had fled, for concealment. But 
wherever they existed, Old Mortality was 
sure to visit them when his annual round 

^brought them within his reach* In the 
most lonely recesses (^ the mountains, the 

moor-fowl shooter has been often surpri- 
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sed to find him busied in cleaning the moss 
from the grey stones, renewing with his 
chisel the half*defaeed inscriptions, and 
repairing the emblems of death with which 
these simple, monuments are usually adorn- 
ed. Motives of the most sincere, though 
fanciful devotion, induced the old man to 
dedicate so many years of existence to 
perform this tribute to the memory of the 
deceased warriors of the church. He con- 
sidered himself as fulfilling a sacred duty, 
while renewing to the eyes of posterity the 
decaying emblems of the zeal and suffer- 
ings of their forefathers/ and thereby trim- 
ming, as it were, the beacon<^light which 
was to warn future generations to defend 
their religion even unto blood. 

** In all his wanderings, the old pilgrim 
never seemed to need, or was known to 
accept, pecuniary assistance. It is true 
his wants were very few, for wherever he 
went, he found ready quarters in the house 
of some Cameronian of his own sect, or of 
som<& other religious person. The hospita- 
lity which was reverentially paid to him he 
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always acknowledged, by repairing tbe 
gravestones (if there existed any) belong* 
ing to the family or ancestors of bis host. 
As tbe wanderer was usually to be seen 
bent on this pious task within tbe pre«* 
ciQCts of some country church-yard^ or.re^ 
clined on tbe solitary tombstone among tbe 
heathj disturbing the plover and tbe black«* 
cock with tbe clink of bis chisel and malr 
let, with bis old white poney grazing by bis 
side, he acquired, from his converse among 
the dead, the popular appellation of Old 
Mortality. 

^^ The character of such a man could have 
in it little connecticKi even with innocent 
gaiety. Yet, among those of his owii re- 
ligious persuasion, be is reported to have 
been chearful. The descendants of perse- 
cutors, or those wliom he supposed guilty 
of entertaining similar tenets, an4 the 
scoffers at religion by whom he was some* 
times assailed, b^ usually termed the 
generation of vipers. Conversing with 
others, he was grave and sententious, not 
without a cast of severity. But he is said 
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never to have been obs^red to give way 
to y'iolent passion^ excepting upon one oc* 
casion, when a mischievous trnant-boj de* 
faced with a stone the nose of a cherub's 
face which the old man was engaged in re* 
touching. I am in general a sparer of the 
rod^ notwithstanding the maxim of Splou 
mon^ for which school-boys have little 
reason to thank his memory ; but on this 
occasion I deemed it .proper to shew that 
I did not hate the child. But I must re« 
turn to the circumstances attending my 
first interview with this interesting enthu* 
siast. 

*^ In accosting Old Mortality, I did not 
fail to pay respect to his years and his 
principles^ beginning my address by a, re- 
spectful apology for interrupting his Isl^ 
hours. The old man intermitted the ope^ 
ration of the chisel^ took off bis spectacles 
and wiped them, then replacing them on his 
nose> acknowledged my courtesy by a suil^ 
able return. Encouraged by his affability, 
I intruded upon him some questions con- 
cerning the sufferers upon whose monu* 
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inent he was now employed*. To talk of 
the exploits of the Covenaaters was the 
delight, as to repair their monuments was 
the business, of bis life. He was profuse 
in the communication of all the minute in- 
formation which he bad collected concern- 
ing them, their wars, and their wander^ 
ings. One would almost have supposed 
he must have been their contemporary, 
and have actually beheld the passages 
which he related, sa much had he identi. 
fied his feelings and opinions with theirs, 
and so much had his narratives the circum- 
stap tiality of an eye-witness. 

" * We/ he said, in a tone of exultation, 
'are the only true whigs* Carnal men 
have assumed that triumphant appellation, 
following him whose kingdom is of this 
world. Which of them would sit six hours 
on a wet hill side to hear a godly sermon ? 
I trow an hour o't wad staw them« They 
arQ ne'er a hair better than them that 
shame na to tak upon themsels the perse- 
cuting name of blude-thirsty tories. Self- 
seekers all of them, strivers after wealthy 
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power, and worldly ambition, and forget* 
ters alike of what has been dree'd and dane 
by the mighty men who stood in the gap 
in the great day of wrath. Nae wonder 
they dread the accomplishment of what 
was spoken by the mouth of the worthy 
Mr Peden/(that precious servant of the 
Lord^ none of whose words fell to the 
ground) that the French monzies* sail ris6 
as fast in the glens of Ayr, and the Kenns 
of Galloway, as ever the Highlandmen 
did in 1677'« ^ And now they are gripping 
to ^the bow and to the spear, when they 
suld be mourning for a sinfu' land and a 
broken covenants' . 

''Soothing the old man by letting his pe- 
culiar opinions pass without contradiction, 
and anxious to prolong conversation with 
so singular a character, I prevailed upon 
liim to accept that hospitality which Mr 
Cleishbotham is always willing to extend 

* Probably monsieurs. It would seem this was spoken 
duriDg the apprehensien» of invarioft from Fraooe-— 
PttblUhers* 
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to those who need it, Iq our way to the 
schoolmaster's house, we called at the 
Wallace Inn, where I was pretty certain I 
should find my patron about that hour of 
the evening. After a courttous inter* 
change of civilities, Old Mortality was, 
with difficulty, prevailed upon to join his 
host in a single glass of liquor, and that on 
condition that he should be permitted to 
name the pledge, which he pre£sced with 
a grace of about five minutes, and then, 
with bonnet doffed and . eyes uplifted^ 
drank to the memory of those heroes of 
the Kirk who had first uplifted her banner 
upon the mountains. As no persuasion 
could prevail on him to extend his convi* 
viality to a second cup, my patron accbm. 
panied him home, and accommodated him 
in the prophet's chamber, as it is his plea^ 
sure to call the closet which holds a spare 
bed, and which is frequ^itly a place of re^ 
treat for the poor traveller.* 

mmmmmi^mmmmmmmmammmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmtmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm 

* He might have added, and for the rkh also, since, 
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'' The Bcxt dny I took let^e of Old Mor- 
talityi who seemed affected by the unusual 
attentioii with whkh I had cultivated his 
acquaintance aod iiateoed to his conver- 
sation* After he had mounted^ not with* 
out difficulty I the old white poney^ he 
took me by the hand and said» 'The bless* 
ing of our Master be with you, young 
man. My hours are like the ears of the 
ktter harvest, and your days are yet in the 
spring ; and yet you may be gathered into 
the gamer of mortality befo/e me, for the 
sickle of death cuts down the green as oft 
as the ripe, and there is a colour in your 



I laud my stars, the great of the earth have also taken 
harbourage in my poor domicile. And, during the ser* 
vit^e of my hand-maiden^ Dorothy, who was buxom and 
comely of aspect, his Honour the Laiid of Sroackawa* 
in bis peregrinations to and from the metropolis, was 
wont to prefer my , prophet's chamber even to the sand- 
ed chamber of dais in tbe Wallace Inn, and to bestow 
a mutchkin, as he would jocosely say, to obtain the 
freedom of the house, but in reality to assure htmsdf ef 
my company Iduring die erening**^. C. 



^ 
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cheeky that, like the bud of the rose> ser- 
veth oft to hide the worm of corruption; 
Wherefore labour as one who knowetb 
not when his master calleth* And if it be 
my lot to return to this village after ye 
are gane hame to your ain place, these 
auld withered hands will frame a stane of 
ir,emorial, that your name n,ay not perisi 
from among the people/ 

'*I thanked Old Mortality for his kind 
intentions in my behalf, and heaved a 
sigh, not» I think, of regret so much as of 
resignation, to think of the chance that I 
might soon require his good offices. But 
though, in all human probability, he did 
not err in supposing, that my span of life 
may be abridged in youth, he had over- 
estimated the period of his own pilgrim^ 
age on earth. It is now some years since 
he. has been missed in all his usual haunts/ 
while moss, lichen, and deer-hair, are fast 
covering those stones to cleanse which had 
been the business of his life. About the. 
beginning of this century he closed his 
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snorfal toils, being found on the highway 
near Lockerby, in Dumfries-shire, exhaust- 
ed and just expiring. The old white poney, 
the companion of all his wanderingSi was 
standing by the side of his dying master. 
There was found about his person a sum 
of money sufficient for his decent inter, 
ment, which serves to shew that his death 
was in no ways hastened by violence or 
' by want The common people still re* 
gard his mempry with great respect ; and 
many are of opinion, that the stones 
which he repaired will not again require 
the assistance of the chisel. They even 
assert, that on the tombs where the man« 
ner of the martyrs' murder is necorded, 
their names have remained indeKbly legi* 
ble since the death of Old Mortality, while 
those of the persecutors, sculptured on the 
same monuments, have been entirely de- 
faced. It is hardly necessary to say that 
this is a fond imagination, and that, since 
the time of the pious pilgrim, the mpnu- 
vol., II. . B , 
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ments which were the objects of his care 
are hastening, like all earthly memorials; 
into ruin or decay. 

'' My readers will of course understand, 
that, in embodying into one compressed 
narrative many of the anecdotes which I 
had the advantage of deriving from Old 
Mortality, I have been far from adopting 
either his style, his opinions, or even his 
facts, so far as they appear to have been 
distorted by party prejudice. I have en* 
deavoured to correct or verify them from 
the most authentic sources of tradition, 
afforded by the representatives of either 
party, 

" On the part of th^ presby terians, I have 
consulted such moorland farmers from the 
western districts, as, by the kindness of 
their landlords, or otherwise, have been 
able, during the late general change of 
property, to retain possession of the 
grazings on which their grandsires fed 
their flocks and herds. I must own^ that, 
of late days, I have found this a limited 



OLD HOETALITT. 27 

Bource of information. I have, therefore, 
called in the supplementary aid of those 
modest itinerants^ whom the scrupulous 
civility of our ancestors denominated tra- 
velling^merchantSy and whom/ of late, ac* 
commodating ourselves in thia as in more 
material particulars to the feelings and 
sentiments of our more wealthy neigh- 
boursi we have learned to call packmen^ 
or pedlars. To country weavers travelling 
in hopes to get rid of their winter web, 
but more especially to tailors, who, from 
their sedentary profession, and the neces- 
sity, in our country, of exercising it by 
temporary residence in the families by 
whom they are employed, may be consi- 
dered as possessing a coqiplete register of 
rural traditions, I have been indebted for 
;many illustrations of the narratives of Old 
Mortality, miich in the taste and spirit of 
the original. 

*' I bad more difficulty in finding mate- 
rials for correcting the tone of partiality 
which evidently pervaded these stars of 
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traditional learning, in order that I might 
"be enabled to present an unbiassed picture 
of the manners of that unhappy period, 
and, at the same time, to do justice to the 
merits of both parties. But I have been 
enabled to qualify the narratives of Old 
Mortality and his Cameronian friends, by 
the reports of more than one. descendant 
of ancient and honourable families, who, 
themselves decayed into the humble vale 
of life, yet look proudly back on the pe* 
riod when their ancestors fought and fell 
in behalf of the exiled house of Stuart. I 
may even boast right reverend authority 
on the same score; for more than one non- 
juring bishop, whose authority and in- 
come was upon as apostolical a scale as the 
greatest abominator of Episcopacy could 
well desire, have deigned, while partaking 
of the humble cheer of the Wallace Inn, 
to furnish me with information corrective 
of the facts which I learned from others. 
There is also here and there a laird or 
two, who, though they shrug their should* 

5 
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ers, profess no great shame in their faf^ 
thers having served in the persecuting 
squadrons of Earlshall and Claverhouse. 
From the gamekeepers of these gentle- 
men, an office the most apt of any other 
to become hereditary in such families, I 
have also contrived to collect much valua* 
ble information, 

" Upon tjie whole, I can hardly fear, 
that> at this time, in describing the opera- 
tion which their opposite principles produ* 
ced upon the good and bad men of both par* 
ties, I can be suspected of meaning insult 
or injustice to either. If recollection of 
former injuries, extra*loyalty, and con- 
tempt and hatred of their adversaries, pro- 
duced rigour and tyranny in the one 
party, it will hardly be denied, on the 
other hand, that, if the zeal for God's house 
did not eal up the conventiclers, it de- 
vDured, at least, to imitate the phrase of 
Dryden, no small portion of their loyalty, 
sober seose^ and good breeding. We may 
safely hope, that the souls of the brave 
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and sincere on either side have long look-* 
ed down with surprise and pitjr upon the 
ill-appreciated motives which caused their 
mutual hatred and hostility while in this 
valley of darkness^ hlood, and tears. Peace 
to their memory ! Let us think of them 
as the heroine of our only Scottish tragedy 
entreats, her lord to think of her departed 
sire, 

** O, rake not up the ashes of our fathers 1 r 
Implacable resentment was their crime. 
And grievous has the expiation been:'' 
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CHAPTER 11. 

Summon an hundred horse by break of day 
To wait our pleasure at the castle gates. 

DougUa. 

Under the reign of the last Stuarts, 
there was an anxious wish on the part of 
government to counteract, by every means 
in their power, the strict or puritanical 
spirit which had been the chief charac- 
teristic of the republican government, and 
to revive those feudal institutions which 
united the vassal to the liege-lord, and 
both to the crown. Frequent musters and 
assemblies pf the people, both for military 
exercise and for sports and pastimes, were 
appointed by authority. The interference, 
in the latter case, was impolitic, to say the 
least ; for, as usual upon such occasion^, the 
consciences which were at first only scru« 
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puIouSy became confirmed in their opinion 
instead of giving way to the terrors of au* 
thority ; and the youth of both sexes, to 
whom the pipe and tabor in Eqgland, or the 
bagpipe in Scotland, would have been in 
themselves an irresistible temptation, were 
enabled to set them at defiance^ from the 
proud consciousness that they were^ at the 
same time, resisting an act of council. To 
compel men to dance and be merry by au- 
thority has rarely succeeded, even on board 
of slave-ships, where it was formerly some* 
times attempted by way of inducing the 
wretched captives to agitate their limbs, 
and restore the circulation, during the few 
minutes they were permitted to enjoy the 
fresh air upon deck. The rigour of the 
strict Calvinists increased in proportion 
to the wishes of the government that it 
should be relaxed. A Judaical observance 
of the Sabbath^^a supercilious condemna* 
tion of all manly pastimes and harmless 
recreations, as well as of the profane cus- 
tom of promiscuous dancing, that is, of 
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snen and women daiQciog together in the 
same party^ (for I believe they admitted 
that the exercise might be inoffensive if 
practised by the parties separately) — dis- 
tinguished those who professed a more 
than ordinary share of sanctity. ^They 
discouraged, as far as lay in their power, 
even the ancient wappen-schaws, as they 
were called, when the feudal array of the 
county was called out, and each crown 
.vassal was^ required to appear with such 
muster of men and armour as be was 

• 4 

bound to make by his fief, and that under 
.high statutory penalties. The Covenanters 
were the more jealous of these assem- 
blies, as the lord-lieutenants and sheriffs 

• 

tinder whom they were Held had instruc- 
tions from the government to spare no 
pains which might render them agreeable 
to the young men who were thus sum- 
moned together, upon whom the military 
exercise of the morning, and the sports 
which usually closed the evening, might 

b2 
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naturally be supposed to have a seductire 
effect. 

The pre^ichers and proselytes of the 
more rigid presby terians laboured, there- 
fore, by caution, remonstrantiCi and autho- 
rity, to diminish the attendance npmi these 
summonses, conscious that in doing so^ th^y 
lessened not only the apparent, but the ac- 
tual strength of the government^ by im- 
peding the extension of ihht esprit de corps 
which soon unites young men who are in 
the habit of meeting together for manly 
sport, or military exercise* They, therefore, 
exerted themselves earnestly to prevent 
attendance upon these occasions by those 
who could find any possible excuse for ab- 
sencC; and. were etipecially severe upon 
such of their hearers as mere curiosity led 
to be spectators'^ or love of exercise to be 
partakers, of the array and the sports which 
took place. Such of the gentry as ac- 
^ceded to these doctrines were not always, 
however, in k situation to be ruled by them. 
The commands of the law were impera- 
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tive ; and the privy councili who admini- 
stered the executive power in Scotland, 
were severe in enforcing the statutory pe- 
nalties against the crown vassals who did 
not appear at the periodical wappen^schaw. 
The landholders were compelled, therefore, 
to send their sons, tenants, and vassals to 
the rendezvousi to the number of horses, 
men, and spears, at which they were rated ; 
and it frequently happened, that, notwith^ 
standing the strict charge of their elders 
to return as soon as the formal inspection 
was over, the young men-at-arms wire 
unable to. resist the temptation of sharing 
in the sports which succeeded the muster, 
or to avoid liste^tkig to the prayers read 
in the churches on these occasions, and 
thus, in the opinion of their repining pa^ 
rents, meddling with the accursed thing 
which is an abomination in the. sight of the 
Lord. 

The sheriff of the county of Lanark was 
holding thbwappen-schaw of a wild di$. 
trict, called, the Upper Ward of Clydes- 
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dale, on a haugb, or level plain, near to a 
royal borough, the .name of which is no 
way essential to my story, upon the morn- 
ing of the 5th of May, 16?79, when our nar- 
.rative commences. When the musters had 
.been made^ and duly reported, the young 
•men,, as was usual^ were to mix in various 
sports, of which the chief was to shoot at 
the popinjay, an ancient game formerly 
^practised with archery, and then with fire- 
iirms. This was the figure of a bird, decked 
with partyu:oloured feathers, so as to re«- 
semble a popinjay, or parrot. - It was sus- 
pended to a pole, and served for a mark, at 
.w*bich the competitors discharged their 
fusees and carabines in rotation, at the dis- 
tance of sixty or seventy paces» He whose 
ball brought down the n^ark, held the 
pxoud title of Captain of the Popinjay for 
the remainder of the day, and was usually 
escorted in triumph to the most reputable 
change-house in the neighbourhood, where 
the evening was closed with convimlity, 
conducted under bis auspices. 
It will, of course, be supposed that the 
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ladies of the country assembled to witnesA 
this gallant strife^ those excepted who 
held the stricter tenets of purltanism, apd 
would therefore have deemed it criminal 
to afford countenance to the profane gaot* 
bols of the malignants. Landaus, barou- 
che5> OF tilburies, there were none in those 
simple days^ The lord-lieu tenant of the 
county (a personage of ducal rank) alone 
pretended to the magnificence of a wheel* 
carriage, a thing covered with, tarnished 
gilding and sculpture^ in shape like the 
vulgar picture of Noah's ark, dragged by 
eight long* tailed Flanders mare^, bearing 
eight wsides and six outsides. The insides 
were their graces ia person, two maids of 
honour, two children, a chaplain, stuffed 
into a sort of lateral recess, formed by a 
projection at the door of the vehicle, and 
called, from its appearance, the boot, and 
an equery to his Grace ensconced in the 
corresponding convenience on the oppo- 
site side. A coachman, and three postil- 
lions, who wore short swords^ and tie* wigs 
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with three tails, had blunderbusses slung: 
behind them, and pistols at their saddle- 
bow, conducted the equipage. On the 
foot-board, behind this moving mansion- 
house, stoodi or rather hung, in triple file, 
six lacquies, in rich liveries, armed up to 
the teeth. The rest of the gentry, men 
and women, old and youngs were upon 
horseback, followed by their servants ; but 
the company, for the reasons already as^ 
signed, was rather select than numerous. . 

Near to the enormous leathern vehicle 
which we have attempted to describi^ 
vindicating her title to [frecedence over 
the untitled gentry of the country, might 
be s^en the sober palfrey of Lady Mar^ 
garet Bellenden, bearing the erect and 
primitive form of Lady Margaret herself> 
decked in those' widow's weeds which the 
good lady had never laid aside since the 
execution of her husband for his adhe* 
rence to Montrose. 

Her grand^daughter, and only earthly 
care^ the fair*haired Editb^ who was gene^ 
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rally allowbd to be the prettiest lass in the 
Upper Ward, appeared beside her aged re- 
lative like Spring placed close to Winter* 
Her black Spanish jennet, which she ma- 
naged with great grace, her gay riding- 
dress, and laced side-saddle, had been anxi- 
ously prepared to set her forth to the best 
advantage. Bnt the clustering profusion 
of ringlets, which, escaping from under 
her cap, were only confined by a green 
ribband from wantoning over her shoul- 
ders ; her cast of features, soft and femi- 
nine, yet not without a certain expression 
of playful archness, which redeemed their 
sweetness from the charge of insipidity, 
sometimes brought against blondes and 
blue*eyed beauties, — these attracted more 
admiration from the western youth than 
either the splendour of her equipments or 
the figure of her palfrey. 

Tlie attendance of these distinguished 
ladies Was rather inferior to their birth and 
fashion in these times, as it consisted only 
of two servants on horseback. The truth 
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wasi that the;gQod oldjady h^ been obli^ 
£ed to make all her domestic servants turn 
out to complete, the quota which her ba- 
rony ought to furnish for the muster, and 
in whicli she would not for the universe 
have been found deficient. The old stew- 
ard) who, in steel cap and jack-boots, led 
forth her array, had, as he said> sweated 
blood and water in his efforts to overcome 
the scruples and evasions of the moorland 
farmers who ought to have furnished men^ 
horse, and harness on these occasions. At 
last, their dispute came near to an open de- 
claration of hostilities^ the incensed epis- 
copalian bestowing on the recusants the 
.whole thunders of the commination, and 
receiving from them, in return, the denun- 
ciations of a Calvinistic excommunication'. 
What was to be done r To punish the re- 
fractory tenants would have been easy 
enough. The privy council would readily 
have imposed fines, and sent a troop of 
horse Xo collect thenu But this would 
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have been calling in the huntsman and 
hounds into the garden to kill the hare. 

^^For," said Harrison to himself, ''the 
carles have little eneugh gear at ony rate; 
and if I call in the red-coats to take away 
what little they have; how is my worship- 
ful- lady to get her rents^ paid at Candle- 
mas, which is but a difficult matter to bring 
round even in the best of times ?'' 

So he armed the fowler, and falconer; 
the footman,: and the ploughman, at the 
home farm, with an old drunken cavalier-- 
ing butler, who had served with the late 
Sir Richard under Mohtrose» and stunned 
the family nightly with his exploits at KiU 
syth and Tippermoor, and who was the only 
man in the party that had the smallest zeal 
for the work in hand. In this manner, 
and by recruiting, one or two latitudinari* 
an poachers and black fishers, Mr Harrison 
completed the quota of» men which feU to 
the share of Lady Margaret Bellenden, as 
life-rentrix of the barony of Tillietudlem 
and others. But when the steward, on the 
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imommg of tht eventful dajr, bad nluster- 
ed hi$ troupe doree before tlie iron grati 
of the tower, the mothel^ df Ciiddie tbe 
. ploughman appear6d> loaded vith the jack^ 
boots, buff coaty aud otber accoutrements 
which bad been issued fbrth for tlie ser* 
vitxe of the day^ and laid them before the 
stetvard ; demurely assuring fainit that 
whether it were the chblic^ or a qualm of 
consciinc6, she couldna take upon her to 
decide^ but sure it was, Cuddie had beett 
in sair straits a' night, and She couldna sajr 
he Was muckle better this morning. *l*he 
finger of Heaven, she said, was in it, and 
her bairn should gang on nae sic errands; 
Pains, penalties, and threats of dismission 
Were denounced in vain ; the mother was 
obstinate, and Cuddie, Who underwent ^ 
domiciliary ' visitation for the purpose of 
verifying his state of body, could, or would, 
ans^^er only by deep groans. Mause, 
who had been an ancient dobiestic in the 
family, was a sort of favourite with La- 
dy Margaret,, and presumed accordingly.^ 
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Lady Mai;gartt had benBelf set for th) and 
her. authority could not be appealed to. 
In this dilemma, the good genius .of the 
old butler suggested an experimenL 
. ''. He had seen mony a braw callant, f^r 
less than Goose Gibbie^ fight brawly under 
Montrose* What for no. take Goose Gib- 
bie?" . 

This waii a hdf-witted lad, of very 
small stature,; whahad a kind of charge of 
tbepoultry/ under ^ the old hen-wife; for 
in a Soottiah fanaly.of that day there waa 
a wonderful substitution. of labour. This 
urchin being ae^tforfrom the stubble*field^ 
was hastily muffled in the huff coat, and 
girded rather to, than with the sword of a 
full-grown man, his little legs plunged in« 
to jack-boots, and a steel cap put upon his 
head) which seemed, from its size, as if 
they were going to extinguish him. Thus 
accoutred, he was hoisted^ at his own ear-t 
nest request, upon the tamest horse of the 
party ; and prompted and supported by 
old Gudyill the butler, as his front file, he 
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passed muster tolerably enough ; the she* 
riff not caring to examine too closely the 
recruits of so well-aifected a person as 
Lady Margaret Bellenden. 

To the above cause it was owing that 
the personal retinue of Lady Margaret^ on 
this eventful day, amounted only to two 
lacquey S| with which diminished train she 
would, upon any other occasion, have been 
much ashamed to appear in public* But, 
for the cause of royalty, iht was ready at 
any time to have made the most unreser* 
ved personal sacrifices. She had lost her 
husband and two promising sons in the ci- 
vil wars of that unhappy period ; but she 
had received her reward, for, upon his- 
route through the west of Scotland to 
meet Cromwell in the unfortunate field of 
Worcester, Charles the Second had actu«^ 
ally breakfasted in the Tower of Tillietud« 
lem, an incident which formed, from that 
moment, an important sera in the life of 
Lady Margaret, who seldom afterwards 
partook of that meal, either at home or 
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Abroad, without detailing the whole cir^ 
cumstances of the royal visits not forget* 
ting the salutation which his majesty con« 
ferred on each side of her face, though she 
sometimes omitted to notice that he be* 
stowed the same favour on two buxom aer- 
ving«wenches who appeared at her back; 
elevated for the day into the capacity of 
waiting gentlewomen. 

These instances of royal favour were de« 
cisive ; and if Lady Margaret had not been 
a confirmed royalist already, from sense of 
high birth» influence of education, and ha« 
tred to the opposite party, through whom 
she had suffered such domestic calamity^ 
the having given a breakfast to majesty, 
and received the royal salute in return, 
were honours enough of themselves to 
unite, her exclusively to the fortunes of 
the Stuarts« These were now, in all ap. 
pearance, triumphant ; but Lady Marga^ 
ret's zeal had adhered to them through the 
wprst of times, and was ready to sustain 
the same severities of fortune should their 
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scale once more kick the beam. At pre* 
sent she enjoyed, in full extent, the mili^ 
tary display. of the force which stood ready 
to support the crown, - and stifled, as well 
as she could, the mortification she feltat 
the unworthy desertion of her own retain- 
ers. 

Many civilities passed between her la^ 
dyship and. the irepresentatives of sundry 
ancient loyal families who were upon the 
grqundi by whom she was held in high re^ 
verence ; and not a young man of rank 
passed by them in the course of the mus* 
ter but he carried his body more erect in 
the saddle, and threw his horse upon his 
haunches, to display his own horseman- 
ship and the perfect bitting of his steed 
to the best advantage in the eyes of Miss 
Edith Bellenden. fiut the young cavaliers, 
distinguished by high descent and un- 
doubted loyalty, attracted no more atten^ 
tion from Edith than the laws of courtesy 
peremptorily demand ; and she turned an 
indifferent ear to the compliments with 

« 
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which she was addressed, most of which 
were little the worse for the wear, though 
borrowed for the nonce from the labori'- 



ous and long-winded romances of Calpre- 
nede and Scuderi, the mirrors in which the 
youth. of that age delighted to dress them- 
selves, ere Folly had thrown her ballast 
overboard, and cut down her vessels of 
the first rate, such as th£ romances of Cy- 
rus, Cleopatra, and otheifs, into small cfaft, 
drawing as little water, or, to speak siore 
plainly, consuming as little time as the 
little cock-boat in which the gentle reader 
has deigned to embark. It was, however, 
the decree of fate that Miss fiellenden 

r 

should not continue to evince the same 
equanimity till the conchiston of the day. 
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CHAPTER III. 

Horseman and horse confessed the bitter pang« 
And arms and warrior fell with heavy clang. 

Pleasures of Hope. 

When the military evolutions had been 
gone through tolerably well, allowing for 
the awkwardness of men and of horsies, a 
loud shout announced that the competitors 
were about to step forth for the game of 
the popinjay already described. The mast, 
or pole, having a yard extended across it, 
from which the mark was displayed, was 
raised amid the acclamations of the as. 
sembly ; and even those who had eyed 
the evolutions of the feudal militia with 
a sort of malignant and sarcastic sneer^ 
from disinclination to the royal cause 
in which they were professedly embodied, 
could not refrain from taking considerable 
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interest in the strife which was now ap* 
proaching. They crowded towards the 
goal, and criticized the appearance of 
each competitor as, in succession, they ad« 
vancedy discharged their pieces at the 
mark, and had their good or bad address 
rewarded by the laughter or applause of 
the spectators. But when a slender young 
roan, dressed with great simplicity, yet 
not without a certain air of pretension to 
elegance and gentility, approached the 
station with his fusee in his hand, his 
dark-green cloak thrown back over his 
shoulder, his laced ruff and feathered cap, 
indicating a superior rank to the vulgar, 
there was a murmur of interest among the . 
spectators^ whether altogether favourable 
to the young adventurer, it' was difficult 
to discover* 

^'Ewhow, sirs, to see his father's son 
at the like o' these. fearless follies T was 
the ejaculation of the elder and more rigid 
puritans, whose curiosity had so far over- 
come their bigotry as to bring them to the 

VOL, 11. c 
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play-ground* But' the generality viewed 
the strife. less moroselyi and were con* 
tented to wish succesa to the son of a de* 
ceased presby terian leader, withont strict- 
ly examining the propriety of his being a 
competitor for the prize. 

Their wislw^ were gratified. At the 
first discharge of his piece the green ad- 
ventujper struck the popinjay, being the 
first palpable hit of the day, though seve- 
ral balls had passed very near the mark* 
A loud shout of applause ensued But the 
aupcess was not decisive, . it beiug neces* 
s.ary that each who followed should have 
liis chances and that those wha sucGeeded 
in hitting tbiQ inark should renew the 
strife asiong theniscdves, till enia display- 
ed a decided superiority ovec tlie others.. 
Two only of those who followed in ordear 
succeeded in hitting the. popijgjay; The 
first was a youag man of low nak, hea- 
vily built, aDid who kept hisfacemufiled in 
his grey cloak ; the second a gallant young 
Qav^iei:! lemarkaJ^le foe a handsome exjb&* 
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f!or, sedulously decbrated for the day. He 
had Ifteen since th£ mti&ter iti close attend- 
ance on Lidy Margatetand Miss Bellenden, 
and had left thfern vnih AA ait of indif- 
ference, when Lady Margiirei; hadaskfed 
irhcther therfe wai no yblltag rhah of fami- 
ly and loyal firriticlpks who Wdold dispute 
the prize with tbo^e tWt) ladd <Krho had 
been Successful*. Itt hsif si Itiitiutti, ydUng 
loNl EVandille ifar6«r hiiflielf fftrm his 
hotse, bon^wed & guu firoih i Servant, 
and, as i9t h&Ve dli^itdy notlci^d, hit the 
tiiark. "Grteat Wai tht intferdst ekclted by 
the ttamtX df th« cWlte^t bfitw^eti the 
threif taildictates ^hd hitd b^eiii hitherto 
«aece»iftfl. Thg itate! ^^tiipage ef the 
S)uke was, With sotne diffi6ulty, put in ino- 
tidt), and {(pjnroached xtidtt nekt td the 
Scaie df acetidh. The tiders, bdih miild 
Avd £6ihafe, turned ihtXt hotiti' heddd in 
the same drredtrbti, add &tl ti^ei Were bent 
tpdtt the issurd' of the ii\i^ df skill. 

It Was thcf diqliette in thd second don- 
test ttottbti cdttipdtitbrs'isbdtffd take their 
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turn of firing after drawing lots. The 
first fell upon the young plebeian, who, as 
he took his stand, half uncloaked his rus- 
tic countenance, and said to the gallant in 
green, " Ye see, Mr Henry, if it were ony 
other day, I could hae wished to miss for 
your sake; but Jenny Dennison is looking 
at us, sae I maun do my best." 

He took his aim, and his bullet whistled 
past the mark so nearly, that the pen- 
dulous object at which it was directed was 
seen to shiver. Still, however, he had not 
hit it, and, with a downcast look> he with, 
drew himself from further competition, 
and hastened to disappear from the as- 
sembly, as if fearful of being recognized. 
The green chasseur next advanced, and 
his ball, a second time, struck the popin- 
jay. All shouted ; and from the out- 
skirts of the assembly arose a cry of« 
'' The good old cause for ever !" 

While the dignitaries bent their brows 
at these exulting shouts of the disaffect- 
ed, the young Lord Evandale advanced 
again to the hazard, and again was suc«. 
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cessful. The shouts and congratulations 
of the well-affected and aristocratical part 
of the audience attended his success, but 
still a subsequent trial of skill remained. 

The green marksman, as if determined 
to bring the affair to a decision, took his 
horse from a person who held him, having 
previously looked carefully to the securi- 
ty of his girths and the fitting of his 
saddle, vaulted on his back^ and motion- 
ing with his hand for the by-standers to 
make way, set spurs, passed the place from 
which he was to fire at a gallop, and, as 
he passed, threw up the reins, turned side- 
ways upon his saddle, discharged his ciara- 
bine, and brought down the popinjay. 
Lord Evandale imitated his example, al- 
though many around him said it was an 
innovation on the established . practice, 
which he was not obliged to follow. But 
his skill was not so perfect^ or his horse 
was not so well trained. The animal 
swerved at the moment his master fired, 
and the ball missed the popinjay. Those 
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^ko had b^ea *uppris«d by th# add|«M qf 

pk^M bj WaconrlMy. B« dHelaimsd all 

l^ii^ fgAt»goi»isi4< tbut %% sl»9*lW met beqqupt- 
ed a^ a fait, and that they shpijild. r^n^w 
the «^nteat on ^t 

^^ I WQ^vild pr^fw h^fi«biMk if I bad % 
horse as well bitl«d, aiMi probabl}r»^a8.well 
hrokea tQ the exeroiact at ypura/' saj^ thr 
y^uQg LQrd^ ad4r«ismg bb anlngonis^. 

" Will you do^ me tl^e booip^r. to lunr 
hiQi for t^e next trial, pizt coo^i^on ymi 
will lend in$ youi^r said Ihfi yQuog ge^ 
tleniiaiit. 

Lord Evi^ndale wa» aabaioe4 to acQe^ 
tins Qourtjtfty, aa oonscimis haw: much, it^ 
WQuld diwiw^b thet valw. of vktory ; and 
yet uoahle tA sMppn^iV bia>wiah to redeem 
his leputation as a iiiMkMaiAii^ he a<M€d>. 
'^ that although he . rf)iio«aoed all ^prelea*-. 
sioRs to the honQUf of the day,'' (which ho 
s^id »pHiewhat acojafully^) "^ yet, if the 
TiCtQr had no particular objectioii, he 
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Wdtild m\\mg\y embrace his obliging offer^ 
MtiA change harMs with Iritn for the puN 
posi^ of trying a shot for lo^e/' 

As he said so, be looked boldly towards* 
Miss Beltendeni and- tnubfeion says^ that 
the ifyes of the young tiratlteur travelled^ 
t^HHigb more covertly, in the same directs 
tbn. The yonug Lord's last trial was as 
onsucGessful ai the former, and it was. 
iiith diffieolty that he preserved the tone 
of scomfbl iiidiiFerence which he had hi- 
therto^ assumed. Bat, conscious of the ri^- 
liicnle which attaches itself to the resentti 
»eot of a. losing part J, he returned to his 
anta^nist the horse on* which he . had 
mada hi»lastonsvcCessfit) attempt, and re- 
eeived back hiss own i givingi at the same 
time, dMinks tq his competitor, . who, he 
said, had re-established hfs favourite horse 
ill his good, opinion, for ho had been in 
great danger of transferring to the poor 
nag the blame of' an inferbrity which 
every on^ as well as himself; must now 
be satisfied remained with the rider, . Har 
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yiDg made tlus speech ia a tone, in which 
anortification assi^ied the veil of iadif- 
fereAce, he mounted bis. horse aad rode off 
the ground. 

As is the usual .way of the world, the 
applause and attention even of those whose 
wishes had favoured Lord Evandale, were, 
upon his decisive discomfiture, transfer- 
red to his triumphant rivaL 

*^ Who is/ he? what is his name ?" ran 
from mouth to mouth among the gentry 
who were present, to few of whom he was 
personally known. His style JBtnd title 
having soon transpired, and being within 
that class whom a great man might notice 
without derogatioui £Dur of the Duke's 
friends, with the obedient start which 
poor Mai volio ascribes to his imaginary 
retinne, made out to lead the victor to his 
presence. As they conducted him in tri* 
nmph through the crowd of spectators, and 
stunned htm at the saipe time with their 
compliments on his success, he chanced to 
pass, or rather to be led, immediately in 



.V 
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fhmt of Lady Margaret slnd her grands 
daughter. The Captain of the popinjay 
knA Miss Bellendeii coloured like crimson, 
M the Utter returned, with embarrassed 
coui^tesy^ the low inclination which the 
victof idade evto to the saddle-bow in 
passing her. 

' '^ So yott know that young person?" 
said Lady Margaret 

*' I-~I— ^have seen him, Madam, at my 
uncle's, ahd^^and elsewhere occasionally," 
stammered Miss Edith Bellenden* 

** I hear them say around me," said 
Lady Margaret, *^ that the young spark is 
the nephew of old Milnwood." , 

*^ The son of the late Colonel Morton of 
Milnwood, who commanded a regiment of 
horse with great courage at Dunbar and 
Inverkeithing," said a gentleman who satd 
on horseback beside Lady Margaret* 

^* Ay, and who, before that, fought for 
the Covenanters both at Mars ton-Moor and 
Philiphaugh," said Lady Margaret, sighing^^ 
as she ptonounccd the last fatal words> 

CS 
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which her* husband's death gave her such 
sad reason to remember. ' 

" Your ladyship's memory is just," said 
the gentleman, smiling, '* but it were well 
all that were forgot now/' * 

5* He ought to remember it, Gilberts-* 
cleugh/' returned Lady Margaret, " an4 
dispense with intruding himself into the 
company of those to whom his name must 
bring un pleasing recollections." * 

' . ** You forget, my dear lady,*' said her 
nomenclator, ^vtbat the young gentlemati 
come$ here to discharge suit and service 
in name of his uncle. I wt>uld every estate 
in the country sent out as pretty a hU 
low, 

*^ His uncle, as well a» his umquhile 
father, is a round-head, I prcynde,'* said 
Lady Margaret. ^ 

** He is an old miser," sai^ -^ilberts^ 
cleugh^ ** with whom a broad piece would 
at any time weigh down polil^al opinloaSf 
and, therefore, although pr^&bly some* 
what against the grain, he sends thp youn^ 



s. .' 
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gentleman to attend the musters to save 
pecnniary pains and penalties* As for the 
resty I suppose the joungster is happy 
^enough to escape here for a day from the 
dnfaiess of the old house at Milnwood, 
where he sees nobody but his hypochon- 
driac uncle and the favourite bou^keeper.r 

^^ Do yois know how many men and 
horse the lands of Milnwood are rated 
at V* said the old lady, continuing her en« 
^uiiry. 

** T^ horsemen vilh complete har- 
ness/* answered Gilbertscleugh* 

/^ Our lawdy" said Lady Margaret, draiv^ 
ing herself up with dignity, ^ has always 
furnished to the muster eight men, cousin 
Gftbertscleugh, and often a voluntary aid 
of thrice the number. I remember his 
sacred Majesty King Charles^ wheuf he 
took his disjune at Tillietudlem, was parti- 
cular in enquiring**—— 

^' I see the Duke^s carriage in motion,^ 
•aid Gilbertscleugh, partaking at the mo^ 
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ment an alarm common to all Lady Mar« 
garet's friends, when she touched upon 
the topic of the royal visit at the family- 
mansion, — " I see the Duke's carriage in 
motion ; I presume your ladyship will 
take your right of rank in leaving the 
field. May I be permitted to convey your 
ladyship and Miss Belletf den home? — 
Parties of the wild whigs have been abroad, 
and are said to insult and disatm the well- 
affected who travel in small numbers." 

" We thank you, cousin- Gilberts* 
cleugh/*said Lady Margaret; " but, as wc 
shall have the escort of my own people, I 
trust we have less need than others to be 
troublesome to our friends. Will you have 
the goodness to order Harrison to bring 
up our people somewhat briskly ; he jides 
them towards us as if he were leading a 
funeral procession." 

The gentleman in attendance commu^ 
nicated his lady's orders . to the trusty 
steward. 

11 
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Honest Harrison bad his own reasons 
for doubting the prudence of this com* 
mand; but, once issued and received^ 
there, was a necessity for obeying it Hq 
set off, therefore, at a hand gallop, follow- 
ed by the butler, in such a military atti« 
tude as became one who had served under 
Montrose, and with a look of defiance 
rendered stejner and fiercer by the inspi- 
Ting fumes of a gill of brandy, which he 
had snatched a moment to bolt to the 
king's health and confusion to the Cove« 
nant, during the intervals of military duty. 
Unhappily this potent refreshment wiped 
away from the tablets of his memory the 
necessity of paying some attention to the 
distresses and diificulties of his rear file^ 
Goose Gibbie. No jsooner had the horses 
struck a canter than Gibbie's jack-boots, 
which the poor boy's legs were incapable 
of steadying, began to play alternately 
s^ainst the horse:'s flanks, and being arm- 
ed with long-rowelled spurs, overcame the 
patience of the animal, which bounced 
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and plunged, while, poor Gibbie's entre^^ 
ties for «id neyer reMhed the ears of tbr 
too heedless butler» being drowned, partly 
in the concave of the steel cap in which 
his bead was immersed, Md partly in the 
.martiat tnneof the Gallant Grasmes, which 
Mr Gudyill whistled with all his power 
of Inngs. 

The ttpsb6t was, that the jsteed speedi* 
iy took the matter inta his own hands, 
tod having gamholled hither and thithef 
to the great amusement of alt specta- 
tors, set off at full spe^ towards the 

huge family-coach aTready described* Gib-- 
bie*s pike> escaping from its sling, had 
fallen to a level direction across his hands> 
which, I grieve to say, were seeking dis* 
honourable safety in as strong a grasp of 
the mane as their muscles could manage. 
His casque, toe, had slipped complete* 
fy over his.fac^ sd that he saw as little 
in front as he did in reiHr, Indeed, if 
he could, it would have availed him little 
m the circumstances ; for hk horse,^ as if 
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m kagtte with the disafibcterf, ran full tilt 
tonfard^ the soknrn eqiii|>age of the Duke^ 
whieb the prelecting laoce threatened to 
perforate from window to window, at the 
mk of trenefixiog as RMtoy in its passage 
a^r the celebrated thrust of Orlai^ies which, 
aoeording to the Italian epic poet, breaoh* 
ed ae nutny Moors as a Frenebman spits 

IP0g84 

On beholding the bent of this misdircet^ 
ed career, a panic shout of minglied terros 
and wrath was set up by the whole eqiu«- 
page, iBsides and outsides, at once, which 
had the blessed effect of averting the threat* 
enedmisfortune* The capricious: horse of 
Goose Gibbie was terrtfied by the noise, 
and/ stumblbg as he^ turned short round, 
kicked and plunged violently so soon as he 
recovered. The jack^boots^ the original 
cause (^ the disaster^ maintaining the re- 
putation they had acquired when worn by 
better cavaliers, answered every plunge 
by a fresh piick of the spurs, and, by their 
ponderous weight, kept their place in the 
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Stirrups. Not so Goose GibbiCi vifho 
was fairly spurned out of those wide and 
ponderous greaves, and precipitated over 
the horse's head, to the infinite amuse« 
ment of all the spectators; His lance and 
helmet had forsaken him in his fall, and, 
for the completion of his disgrace. Lady. 
Margaret Belleiiden^ not perfectly awar^ 
that it was one of her warriors who wa9' 
furnishing so much entertamment, came 
up in time to see her diminutive man-at- 
arms stripped of his lion's hide, of the buff 
coat, that is, in which he ^^s mtt£fled. 

As she had not been made acquainted 
with, this metamorphosis, abd could not 
even guess its cause, her surprise and re* 
aentment were extreme, nor were they 
much modified by the excuses and expla- 
nations of her steward and butler. She 
made a hasty retreat homewards, extreme- 
ly indignant at the shouts and laughter of 
the company, and much disposed to vent 
her displeasure on the refractory agricul- 
turist whose place Goose Gibbie bad so 
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unhappily supplied. ^The greater part of 
the gentry now dispersedi the whimsi- 
cal misfortune which had befallen the gens 
d'armerie of Tillietudlem furnishing them 
with huge entertainment on their road 
homeward. The horsemen also, in little 
parties, as their road lay together, diver, 
ged from the place of rendezvous, except- 
ing such as, having tried their dexterity at 
the popinjay, were, by ancient custom^ 
obliged to partake of a grace*cup with 
their captain before their departure, ^ 
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CHAPTER IVt 

At faifB^he ptey'd befoie tht sptiEtnueo, 
, And gaily graithed in tbeir gear theoy 
Steel bonnets^ pikes^ and swords shone clear their 

Asonybead; 
HkNr wfaa sail pbf t>efbre nc wier-men, 

Since Habbie'fl dead 9 
Elegif an Habbie Simton^ 

The cavalcade of horsemen on their road 
to the little horough-town were preceded 
by Niel Blane^.tfae town-piper, mounted on 
his white galloway, armed with his dirk 
and broad-swordy and bearing a chanter 
streaming with as many ribbons as would 
deck out six country belles for a fair or 
preaching. Niel, a clean, tight, welUtim- 
bered, long-winded fellow, had gained the 

official situation of town*piper of by 

his merit, with all the emoluments there- 
of; namely^ the Piper'ii Croft, as it is still 
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called^ a iflekl 6f about' an a6re in extenf^ 
fiv^ merles and a new livery-cpat of the 
townV colours, yearly ; some hojies of a 
dollar upon the day of the election of magt^ 
stf ateS) pmviding the provost was able and 
willing to afford such a gratuity ; and the 
privileffe of paying, at adl the respectable 
houses in theisdgbbouvhQod^ %n annual vi^ 
sitatspripg-time, torejoioe their hearts with 
Us music, to comfort his own with their ale 
and. brandy, and tp beg from each a modi« 
cum of seed^'Cora^ 

^ In addition to these inestimable advan« 
tages^ Ni^'s personal, c^ professional, ac*^ 
eompKshment% won the heart of a jolly wi^^i' 
dow, who thcai kept the principal change* 
house in the faoroHgh. Her former bus* 
hand having been a strict presbyterian of 
siidh note that he uaaally went among his 
sect by the name of Gaius the publican, 
suiny of the more rigid were scandalized 
hy the. profession of the successor whom 
his relict had chosen for a second help*mate» 
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As the browst (or brewing) of the HowfF 
retained, nevertheless, its unrivalled repu- 
tation, most of the old customers conti* 
nued to give it a preference. The charac* 
ter of the new landlord, indeed, was of thafe 
accommodating kind, which enabled htm, 
by close attention to the helm, to keep bis 
little vessel pretty steady amid the contend"- 
ing tides of faction. He was a good-hu- 
moured, shrewd, selfish sort of fellow, in- 
different alike to the disputes about church 
and state, and only anxbus to secure. the 
good- will of customers of every descrip* 
tion. But his character, as well as the 
stale of the country, will be best under-* 
stood by giving the reader an account of 
the instructions which he issued to his 
daughter, a girl about eighteen, whom he. 
was initiating in those cares which had 
been faithfully discharged by his wife, un«* 

til about six months before our story com* 

> 

mences, when the honest woman had been 
carried to^ the kirk*yard* 



OLD MORTALITT. 69 

''Jenny/' said Niei Blane» as the girl as- 
sisted to disencumber him of his bagpipes, 
^^ this is the first day that you are to take 
the place of your worthy mother in attend- 
ing to the public; a douce woman she 
was, civil to the customers, and hada gude 
name wi' whig and tory, baith up the 
street and down the street It will be 
hard for you to fill her place, especially on 
sic a thrang day as this, but Heaven's will 
maun -be obeyed. — Jenny, whatever Miln* 
wood ca's for be sure he maun bae't, for 
he's the Captain o' the Popinjay, and auld 
customs maun be supported ; if hecanna, 
pay the lawing himsel, as I ken he's keep« 
it unco short by the head, I'll find a way 
to shame it out o' his uncle. — The curate 
is playing at dice wi"^ Cornet Graham. Be 
eident and civil to them baith — clergy and 
captains can gi'e an unco deal o' fash in 
thae times, where they take an ilUwilK^ — 
The dragoons will be crying for ale, and 
they wiRna want it, and mauna want it— - 
they are unruly chields, but they pay ane 
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some gate or other- I gat tb6 Iiamle^dw> 
tbat*s the best in the byr^, ft^t' black 
Frank Inglisf and Serjeant B&tliw«)> f6r tefi 
pund ScdtS) atid they« drank out the pries 
at ae downsitting/^ • 

** But fetbcr," interrupted Jenny, " tbify 
say the twi» reiving loons drave the cour 
frae the gudeWtfe o* flelPs-moorj }M$t ^ 
cause she gaed to hear a tield'^preacbing 
ae Sabbath afternoon/- 

" Whiiht ! ye silly taupie/ said her fo- 
ther, ' " w« bare naethlng to d6 hew they 
come by the bestial tbey iJell-^b« t^t 
atween them atid their cotimeac^i.'*^ 
Aweel— Take notiee^ Jenny, ^f tbatdcmry 
stour^ooking catk that sitff by tbe^ dM^k 
o' the ingle, z&dtvttM hi^back ^n 9! mtu^ 
He loK^ki^Uke ane </ the hSl^fblk, iw%ww 
hiiii^ sitart awee whe» be sraw th^e rc«l Mafet^ 
and I j^douse he irad hae Mked to^ hae^ riil- 
den bye^ buthfo horse {it's: a gad€ geldrn^) 
was ower sair travailed^; he hf^^ived to stop 
whether he wad dr no« Serve hi^d esMility, 
Jenny, and wi* littk d% and diiinfi brii^g 
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the sodgers on )iim by, speering ony ques- 
tions at him ; but let na him bae a xoom to 

s 

hinisely they wad say we were hiding him* 
—For yourself Jenny, ye'U be civil to a' the 
folk, and take nae heed o' ony nonsense 
and daffing the ybung lads may say t'ye. 
Folk in the hostler line maun pit up wi* 
vkxcUe. Your mother, rest her saul, could 
pit up wi' as muckle as maist womcn-^but 
aff hands is hit play ; and if pny body be 
uncivil ye may gi'e me a cry.««-»iVweel| 
r-when the malt begins to getaboon the 
meal^ they'll begin to speak about govern* 
ment in kiik and states and then, Jennyt 
they are like to quurrct-^let them be doing 
-—anger's a drouthy passion, and the mair 
they dispute, the mair ale they'U drtnk ; 
hut ye were beet serve thim^ wi' a pint of 
the sina bt owst, it will beat them less^ and 
they'll hevier ken the difforence*" 

'' But, father/' said Jenny, '' if they 
come to leunder ilk itber as they did last 
timr^ &uld na I cry on you ?'' 

'^ At no bsuuii Jenny ; the redder gets 
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aye the warst lick in the fray* If the soci* 
gers draw^ their \ swordsi yeUl cry on the 
corporal and the guard. If the countra 
£[)lk tak the tangs and poker, ye'li cry oa 
the baillie and town^officers. But in nae 
event cry on me, for I am wearied, wi' 
doudling the bag o* wind a* day, and I 
am gaun to eat my dinner quietly in tlte 
spence. — And, now I think on't, the Laird 
of Lickitup (that's him that was the laird) 
was speering for sma' drink and a saut 
herring— -gi'e him a puVbe the sleeve, and 
round into his Jug I wad be biyth o' his 
company to dine wi' me ; he was a gude 
customer anes in a day, and wants naething 
but means to be a gude ane agane — he 
hkes drink as weel as e'er he did. And if 
ye ken ony poor body o' our acquaintance 
that's blate for want o' siller, and has far 
to ganghame,ye needna stick to gi*e them 
a waught o' drink and a bannock— well 
ne'er miss^t, and it looks creditable in a 
house like ours* And now, hinny, gang 
awa', and serve the folk, but first bring me 
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my dinner and tva chappins o* yill and 
the mutchkin stoup o' brandy*" 

Having ^thus devolved his whole cares 
on Jenny as prime minister, Niel Blane 
and the in^devant laird, once his patron, 
but now glad to be his trencher«compa* 
nion, sate down to enjoy themselves for 
the remainder of the evening, remote from 
the bustle of the public room. 

All in Jenny's department was in full 
activity* The knights of the popinjay re- 
ceitred and requited the hospitable enter* 
tainment of tfaeir captain, who, though he 
spared the cup himself, took care it should 
go round with due celerity among the 
rest, who might not have otherwise deem* 
ed themselves handsomely treated. Their 
tiumbers melted away by degrees, and 
were at length diminished to four or five, 
who began to talk of breaking up their 
party. At another table, at some dis* 
tance, sat two of the dragoons whom Niel 
Blane had mentioned, a serjeant and apri. 

VOL. u. i> 
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vate in Claverhouse's regiment of life- 
guards. Even the non-commissioned offi- 
cers and privates in tbc^se corps were not 
considered as ordinary mercenaries, but 
rather approached to the rank of the 
French mousquetairs, being regarded in 
fhe light of cadets^ who performed the 
duties of rank-^and-file with the prospect 
of obtaining commissions in case of dis« 
tinguishing themselves. 

Many young men of good famijilies 
were to be found in the ranks, a circum- 
stance which added to the pride and self- 
consequence of these troops. A remark- 
able instance of this occurred in the per* 
son of the non-commissioned officer in 
question. His real name was Francis Stu- ^ 
art, but he was universally known by the 
appellation of Both well, being Jineally de- 
scended from the last Earl of that name ; 
not the infamous lover of the unfortunate 
Queen Mary, but Frapcis Stuart, Earl of 
Botiiwell, whose turbulence and repeated 
conspiracies embarraAsed the early part of 
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James Sixth'& reign, and who at length 
died in exile in great poverty. The son 
of this earl had sued to Charles I. for 
the restitution of part of his father's for- 
feited estates, but the grasp of the nobles 
to whom they had been allotted was too 
tenacious to be unclenched* The break- 
ing out of the civil wars utterly ruined 
him, by intercepting a small pension which 
Charles I. had allowed him> and he died 
in ttie utmost indigence. His son, after 
having served as a soldier abroad and in 
Britain, and passed through several vicis- 
situdes of fortune, was fain to content 
himself with the situation of a non-com- 
missioned officer in the life-guards, al« 
though lineally descended from the royal 
family, the father of the forfeited Earl of 
Bothwell having been ^ natural son of 
James VL Great personal strength, and 
dexterity in the use of his arms, as well 
as the remarkable circumstances of his 
descent, had recommended this man to 
the attention of his officers. But he par* 
took in a great degree of the licentious- 
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tiess and oppressive dispo^itiony which 
the habit of acting as agents for go« 
vernineiit in levying fines, exacting free 
quartersi and otherwise oppressing the 
presbyterian recusants, had rendered too 
general among these soldiers. They were 
so mtich accustomed to these missions, 
that they conceived themselves at liberty 
to commit all manner of license with impu- 
nity, as if totally exempted froni all law 
and authority, excepting the command 6f 
their officers. On such occasions Both, 
well was usually the most forward. 

It is probable that Both well and bis 
companions would not so long have re- 
mained quiet, but for respect to the pre- 
sence of their cornet, who commanded 
the small party quartered in the borough, 
and who was engaged in a game at dice 
with the curate of the place. But both of 
these being suddenly called from their 
amusement to speak with the chief magi- 
strate upon some urgent business, Both- 
well was not long of evincing his contempt 
for the rest of the company. 
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** Is it not a strange thing, Halliday,'* 
he said to his comTade> ^' to see a set of 
bumpkins sit carousing, here this whole 
evening without having drunk the king's 
health r 

'' They have drank the kifa^'shealth/' 
said Halliday.. " I heard that green kail- 
worm of a lad same his majesty's health.'' 

*' Did he ?" said Bothwell. " Then, Tom, 
we'll have them drink the Archbishop of 
St Andrews' healthy and do it on their 
knees too**' 

*' So we will, by G— ," said Halliday, 
'' and he that refuses it, well have him to 
tbe gu2^d-house, ^nd teach him to ride the 
eolt foaled of an acorn, with a brace of ca^ 
rabines at each foot to keep him. steady »' 

" Right, Tom," continued Bothwell; 
^^ and, to do all things in order, Til begin 
with that sulky blue-bonnet in the ingle* 

He rose accordingly, and taking his 
sheathed l^road*sWord under his arm ta 
support the insolence which he meditated». 
placed himself in froat of the stranger no- 
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ticed fay Niel Biane, in his admonitions to 
his daughter, as being, in all probability, 
one of the hill-folk, or refractory presby te« 
rians. 

*^ I make so bold as to request of your 
precision, beloved/' said the trooper in a 
tone of affected solemnity, and assuming 
the snuffle of a country preacher, *^ that 
you will arise from your seat, beloved, 
and, having bent; your hams until your 
knees do rest upon the floor, beloved, that 
you will turn over this measure (called by 
the profane a gill) of the comfortable crea- 
ture, which the carnal denominate brandy, 
to the health and glorification of his Grace 
the Archbishop of St Andrews, the worthy 
primate of all Scotland/' 

All waited for the stranger's answer.— 
His features, austere even to ferocity, with 
a cast of eye which, without being actual- 
ly oblique, approached nearly to a squint, 
and which gave a very sinister expression 
to his countenance, joined to a frame, 
square, strong, and muscular, though some* 
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to 

thing under the middle size, seemed to an- 
nounce a man unlikely to understand rude 
jesting, or to receive insults with impunity. 

*' And what is the consequence," said 
he, " if I should not be disposed to com- 
ply with your uncivil request T 

^* The consequence thereof, beloved/* 
said Bothvrell, in the same tone of raillery^ 
** will be, firstly, that I will tweak thy pro* 
boscis, or nose* Secondly, beloved, that I 
will apply my fist to thy distorted visual 
optics ; and will conclude, beloved, with a 
practical application of the flat of my 
sword to the shoulders of the recusant/' 

** Is it even so?" said the stranger^ 
^' then give me the cup ;" and, taking it in 
his band, said> with a peculiar expression 
of voice and manner, * The Archbishop of 
St Andrews, and the place he now wortht* 
ly holds } — may each prelates in Scotland 
soon be as the Right Reverend James 
Sharpe !'* 

"' " He has taken the test/' said Halliday 
exuUingly; 
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*^ But with a qualification,'' said. Both^. 
well ; ^* I dont understand what the devil 
the crop*eared whig means.*^ 

^' Come, gentlemen,'' said MortcHi, who 
became impatient of their insolence, ^* w» 
are here met as good subjects, and on » 
merry occasion ; and we have ft right to 
expect we shall not be troubled with this 
sort of discussion*" . 

Bothwell was about to make a surlj 
answer, but Halliday reminded him in a 
whisper^ that there were strict injunctk>ns 
^hat the soldiers should give no oflGence to 
the men who were sent out to the musters^ 
agreeably to the councirs orders. So, af- 
ter honouring Morton with a broad and 
fierce stare, he said, " Well, Mr Popinjay^ 
I shall not disturb your reign ; I reckoa it 
will be out by twelve at night*— Is it not 
an odd thing, Halliday," he continued, ad- 
dressing his companion, f ' that they should 
make such a fuss about cracking oil their 
b.irding*pieces at a mark which any wo* 
man or boy could bit with a day's practice i 
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If Captain Popinjay now, or any of his 
troop, would try a bout, either with the 
broadsword,, backsword, single rapier, or 
rapier and dagger, for a gold noble, the 
first drawn blood, there wonld be some 
toul in iV-K>r, zounds^ would the bumpkins 
but wrestle, or pitch the bar, or putt the 
iton«i' or throw the axle*tree, if (touching 
the end of Morton's sword scornfully with 
his toe^) they carry things about them that 
they are afraid to draW/' 

Morton -s patience and prudence now 
gave way entirely, and he Was about to 
make a very angry iEuiswer to Bothwell's 
insolent observations^ when the stranger 
stepped forward* 

^* This is my quarrel,'' he said, ** and in 
Hie name of the good cause, I will see ifc 
out myself.-^Hark thee, friend," (to Bpth« 
well,) " Wilt thou wrestle a fall with me?'^ 

" With my whole spirit, befoved," an* 
swered Both well ; "yea I will strive with 
tiiee, to the downfall of one or both»'' 

Da. 
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^' Then, as my trust is in Him that 
can help/' retorted his antagonist^ ^' I utrill 
forthwith make thee an example to all 
such railing Rahshekahs." 

With that he dropped his coarse grey 
horseman's coat from his shonMers, and 
extending his strong brawny arms with 
a look of determined resolution, he of-- 
fered himself to the contest The sol- 
dier was nothing abashed by the muscu- 
lar frame, broad chest, square shoulders, 
and hardy look of his antagonist, but, 
whistling with great composure^ unbuck- 
led his belt, and laid aside his military 
coat» The company stood rouhd them 
anxious for the event. 

In the first struggle the trooper seem- 
ed to have some advantage, and also in the 
second, though neither could be consi«< 
dered as decisive#^ But it was plain he had 
put his whole strength too suddenly forth* 
against an antagonist possessed of great 
endurance, skill, vigour, and length of 
winds In the third close, the country- 
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^a& lifted his opponent fairly from the 
floor> and hurled him to the ground with 
such violence, that he lay for an instant 
stunned and motionless. His comrade, 
Halliday, immediately drew his sword; 
" You have killed my serjeant/' he ex- 
claimed to the victorious wrestleti *^ and 
by all that is sacred you shall answer it/' 

<< Stand back \^ cried Morton and his 
companionSi '^ it was all fair play^ your 
comrade sought a fall, and fie has got it/' 

'' That is true enough/' said Bothweil as 
he slowly rose ; " put up your bilbo, Tom. 
I did not think there was a cropr-e&r of 
them all could have laid the best cap and 
feather in the King's Life Guards on the 
floor of a rascally change-house, — Hark ye> 
friendi give me your hand." The stranger 
held out his hand. '^ I promise you/' said 
Bothweil, squeezing his band very hai:d» 
^' that the time shall come when we will 
meet again,' and try this game over in a 
more earnest manner." 

'^ And 111 promise you/' said the stran* 

6 
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ger, returning the grasp with equal firis^ 
ness, *' that, when we next meet, I wiH 
lay your head as low as it lay even now, 
when you shall la^k the power to lift it up 
again. 

" Well, beloved,'* answered Bothwel^, 
^' if thou be'st a' whig, thou art a stout and 
a brave one, and so good even to thec-^f 
Had'st best take thy nag before the comet 
makes the round, for, I promise thee, he 
has stay M lefs^ suspicious^looking persons/' 

The stranger seemed to think that the 
hint was not to be neglected; he flung 
dx)wn his reckoning, and^ g^iiig iiito the 
stable, saddled and brought out a power*- 
Tul black horse, iiow recruited by rest and 
forage^ and turning to Morton, observed| 
^^ I ride towards Miln wood, which I hear 
is your home ; wiH you give me the ad van* 
•tage and protection of your company ?'* 

" Gertainly,'* said Morton, although 
there was something of gloomy and relent* 
less severity in the man^s manner from 
which his mind i»ec<)iled. Hi3 companions,. 
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»fieT a courteous good^^night, broke up 
and went off in different directions, some 
keeping them company for about a mile, 
until they dropped off one by one, and the 
travellers were left alone# 

The company had not long left the 
Kou£fe» as Biane's public-house was call- 
ed, when the trumpets and kettle-drums 
sounded. The troopers got under arms 
in the market*place at this unexpect- 
ed summons, while, with faces of anxiety 
and earnestness. Cornet Grahamej and the 
Provost of the borough, followed by half 
a dozen soldiers, and town-officers with 
halberts, entered the^ apartment of Niel 
Blane. 

** Guard the doors,** were the first words 
which the comet spoke; '^ let no man 
leave the house. — So, Both well, how conies 
tills } Did you not bear them sound boot 
and saddle i^ 

** He was just going to quarters^ sir^** 
said his comrade ; ''he has had a bad fall."' 

*^^ In a fray, I suppose P" said Qrahame* 
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" If you neglect 'duty in this way, your 
royal blood will hardly protect you/* 

" How have I neglected duty ?*' said 
Bothwell^ sulkily. 

^' You should have been at quarters, 
Serjeant Bothwell ; you have lost a golden 
opportunity. Here are news come that 
the Archbishop of St Andrews has been 
strangely and foully assassinated by a 
body of the rebel whigs, who pursued and 
stopped his carriage on Magus*M uir, near 
the town of St Andrews, dragged him out> 
and dispatched him with their swords and 
daggers.** 

All stood aghast at the intellij^ence, 

** Here are their descriptions," conti- 
nued the cornet, pulling out a proclama- 
tion, /^ the reward of a thousand merks is 
on each of their heads." - 

'^ The test, the test, and the qualifica- 
tion !'* said Bothwell to Halliday ; '* I know 
the meaning now — Zounds that we should 
not have stopt him ! Go saddle our horses, 
Halliday.-— -Was there one of the men, cor 
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netf very stout and square-madei double-* 
chested^ thin in the flanks, hawk-nosed ?'' 
" Stay, stay," said Cornet Grahame, "let 
me look at the paper* — Haxtqun of, Ra«* 
thiUet, tali, thin, black*'haired." 

» 

'* Tjiat is not my man," said BothwelK 

^' John Balfour, called Barley, aquiline 
nose, red»haired> five feet eight inches in 
height" 

" It is he —• it is the very man/' said 
Bothvirelli *^ skellies fearfully with one 
eye?" 

^' Right,'' continued Grahame, '^ rode a 
strong black horse taken from the primate 
at the time of the murden" 

** The very man," exclaimed Bothwell, 
*^ and the very horse ! he was in this room 
not a quarter of an hour since/' 

A few hasty enquiries tended still more 
to confirm the opinion, that the reserved 
and stern stranger was Balfour of Barley, 
the actual commander of the band of assas* 
sins, who, in the fury of misguided zeal, 
had murdered the primate^ whom -they ac« 
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cidentally meU as they wtve searching^for 
another person against whom they bore 
enmity* In their excited imagination the 
casual rencounter bad the appearance of a 
providential interference, and they put te 
death the archbishop, with circumstances 
of great and cool-blooded cruelty, under 
the belief, that the Lord, as they expressed 
it, had delivered hini into their hand# 

^^ Horse, < liorse» and pursue, my lads>" 
exclaimed Cornet Grahame ; ^' the miir* 
dering dog's head is worth its weight im 
gold.'^ 
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CHAPTER V. . 

Arouse thee» youth !-^it ,h no human call— 
Crod'H church is lieaguercd— haste to man the waU> 
Haste where the Redcross banners wave on high,. 
Signal of honoured death, or victory. 

jAlffESDUFF. 

MoBTON and bis companions had at^ 
tained some distance from the town before 
either of them addressed the okhen There 
was something, as we have observed, re- 
pulsive in the manner of the stranger, 
which prevented Morton* from opening 
the conversation, and he himself seemed 
to have no desire to talk, until, on a sud* 
den, he abruptly demanded, *' What has 
your father's son ta do with such profane 
mummeries as I find you engaged in ?" 

*^ I do my duty as a subject, and pursue 
sny, harmless recreations according to my 



90 TALES OF MT LANPlORt)* 

own pleasure/' replied Morton^ somewhat 
offended. 

" Is it your duty, think you, or that of 
any Christian young man, to bear arms in 
their cause who have poured out the blood 
of God^s saints in the wilderness as if it 
had been water i or is it a lawful recrea- 
tion to waste time In shooting at a bunch 
of feathers, and close your evening with 
wine-bibbing in public*houses and market- 
towns^ when He that is mighty is come 
into the land with his fan in his band, to 
purge the wheat from the chaff?" 

^^ I suppose, from your style of conver- 
sation," said Morton, '^ that you are one of 
those who have thought proper to stand 
out against th^ government I miist re^ 
mind you that you are unnecessarily using 
dangerous language in the presence of a 
mere stranger, and that tim^s do not ren- 
der it s^fe for me to listen to if 

'^ Thou can'st not help it, Henry Mor« 
ton," said his companion ; *^ thy master has 
his uses for thee, and when he calls thou 
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ihu6t obey. Well wot I thou hast not 
heard the call of a true preacher^ or thou 
hadst ere novir been what thou wilt as** 
suredly one day become." 

^^ We are of the presbyterian persua- 
sion/' said Morton^ ^' like yourself." 

For his uncle's family attended the 
ministry of one of thbse numerous pres« 
byterian clergymen, who, complying with 
certain riegulations, were licensed to preach 
without interruption from the govern- 
ment. This indulgencey as it was called, 
made a great schism among the presbyter 
rians, and those who accepted of it were 
severely censured by the more rigid secta^* 
ries, who refused the proffered terms. The 
stranger, therefore, answered with great 
disdain to Morton's profession of faith. 

** Thist is but an equivocation— ^a poor 
equivocation* Ye listen on the Sabbath 
to a qold| worldly> time-serving discourse, 
from one who forgelis his high coinmission 
so much as to hold his apostleship by the 
favour of the courtiers and the false pre- 
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}ates^ and ye call that beat ing the word i 
Of all the baits with which the devil has- 
£Uhed for souls in these days ofhlood and 
darkness, that Black Indolg^ice has been 
the most destructive. An awful dispensa* 
tion it has beeO) a smiting of the shepherd 
and a scatterings of the sheep upon the 
mountains-^an uplifting of one Christian 
banner against another, and a fighting of 
the wars of darkness with' the swords of 
Uie children of light." 

** My uncle,'' said Morton, ^' is of opi^ 
nlon, that we enjoy z reasonable freedom 
of conscience under the indulged clergy- 
man, and I must necessarily be guided by 
his sentiments respecting, the choice of a 
place of worship for his family/' 

'VYidur uncle," said the horseman, '^ is^ 
one of those to whom the least lamb in his 
own folds at Milnwood i& dearer than the 
whole Christian flock» He is one that 
could willingly bend down to the golden- 
calf of £ethel, and would have fished fop 
the dust thereof when it was ground ta 
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powder and cast upon the waters. Thy 
father was a man of another stamp." 

" My father," replied Morton, '* was in- 
deed a braire and gallant man. And you 
may have heard, sir, that' he fought for 
that Toyal family in whose name I was this 
day carrying arms." 

'' Ay ; and had he lived to see these 
days, he would have cursed the hour he 
ever drew sword in their cause. But more 
of this hereafter — I promise thee full sure! 
ly that thy hour will come, and then the 
words thou hast now heard will stick in 
thy bosom like barbed arrows. My road 
lies there.** 

* He pointed towards a pass leading up 
into a wild extent of dreary atid desolate 
hills ; but as he was about to turn his 
horse'i head into the rugged path, which 
led from the high road in that direction, an 
old woman, wrapped in a red cloak, who 
was sitting by the cross way, arose, and 
approaching him, said in a mysterious tdne 
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of voice, ** If ye be of our ain folk, gang 
na up the pass the night for your lives. 
There.] s a lion in the path, that is there. 
The curate of Brothers tane and ten soU 
diers hae beset the pass, to hae the lives 
of ony of our puir wanderers that venture 
that gate to. join wi' Hamilton and Ding- 
wall" 

*^ Have the persecuted folk drawn to 
any head among themselves?" demanded 
the stranger. 

" About" sixty or seventy horse and 
foot," said the old dame ; ^* but, ewhow ! 
they are puirly armed, and warse fended 
wi' victual." 

'* God will help his own,** said the horse- 
man. ^^ Which way shall I take to join 
them?" 

^' It's a mere impossibility this night," 
^aid the woman, '< the troopers keep sae 
strict a guard ; and^they say there's strange 
news come frae the east, that makes them 
rage in their cruelty mair fierce than ever 
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— Yc maun take shelter somegate for the 
night before ye get to the muirs, and keep 
yoursel in hiding till' the grey o' the 
morning, and then ye may find your way 
through the Drake Moss. When I heard 
the awfu' threatenings o' the oppressors^ 
I e'en took my cloak about me^ and sate 
down by the way -side, to warn ony of our 
poor scattered remnant that chanced to 
come this gate, before they fell into the» 
nets of the spoilers.*' 

^' Have you a house near this ?'* said the 
stranger ; " and can you give me hiding 

there?" 

" I have/' said the old woman, " a hut 
by the way-side, it may be a mile from 
hence ; but four men of Belial, called dra- 
goons, are lodged therein, to spoil my 
household goods at their pleasure, because 
I will not wait upon the thowless, thrift- 
less, fissenless ministry of that carnal man> 
John Halftext, the curate/' 

^' Good night, good woman, and thanks 
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for thy council," said tbe stranger^ as he 

irdde away. 

"The blessings of the prohiisc upon 
you," returned the did dame j **inay He 
keep you that can keep you/* 

« Amen r said the traveller 5 '* for 
*^here to hide toy head this night, mortal 
l*ill cannot direct me." 

*^ I am very sorry for your distress," 
• said Morton ; *^ and had I a house or place 
of shelter that could be called my own, I 
almost think I would risk the utmost ri- 
gour of the law rather than leave you in 
such a strait. But my uncle is so alarm- 
ed at the pains and penalties denounced 
by the laws against such as comfort, re« 
ceive, or consort with inter-conununed 
persons, that he has strictly forbidden all 
of us to hold any intercourse with them.*' 

'^ It is no less than I expected," i^aid the 
stranger ; ** nevertheless, I might be recei- 
ved without his knowledge; — ^a bam, a 
hay-loft, a cart-shed, — any place where I 
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.could stretch me doWn, would be to my 
habits like a tabernacle of silver set about 
with planks of cedar/' 

"I assure you/* said Morton, much 
embarrassed, ^' that I have not the means 
of receiving you at Miln wood without my 
uncle's consent and knowledge ; nor, if I 
could do so, would I think myself justifi- 
able in • engaging him unconsciously in a 
danger which, most of all others, he fears 
and deprecates.** 

^' Well," said the traveller, "I have bat 
one word to say. Did you ever hear yonr 
father mention John Balfour' of Burlcy ?** 

^^ His ancient friend and comrade, who 
saved his life, with almost the loss of his 
own, in the battle of Longmarston-Moor? 
— Often, very often. 

" I am that Balfour, Yonder stands thy 
uncle's house ; I see the light among the 
trees. The avenger of blood is behind me, 
and my death certain unless I have refuge 
there. Now, make thy choice, young 
man, to shrink from the side of thy father's 
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friend^ like a thief in the night, and ta 
leave him exposed tp the bloody death 
from which he rescued thy father^ or to 
expose thine uncle's worldly goods to 
such peril as, in this perverse generation^ 
attends those who give a morsel of bread 
or a draught of cold water to a Christian 
man, when perishing for lack of refresh- 
ment r 

A thousand recollections thronged on 
the mind of Morton at once« His father, 
whose memory he idolized, had often en- 
larged upon his obligations to this man, 
and regretted, that, after having been long 
comrades^ they h^d parted in some un« 
kindness at the time when the kingdom 
of Scotland was divided into Resolutioners 
and Protesters ; the former of whom adhe- 
red to Charles II. after his father's death 
upon the scaffold, while the protesters in- 
clined rather to an union with the triumph- 
ant republicans. The stern fanaticism of 
Burley had attached him to this latter par- 
ty, and the comrades had parted in displea- 
sure, never, as it happened, to meet again. 
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Tbese circunatances the deceased Cdohel 
Morton had often mentioned to his son, 
and always with an expression of deep re« 
gret, that he had .never, Jn any mannW^ 
been.oiabled to repay the assistance, which, 
on more than one occasion^ he.had received 
from Barley. 

To hasten Morton'a decision, the nighu 
wind, as it swept along, brought from a 
distance the sullen sound of a kettle-drum, 
nvbich, seeming to approach nearer, inti* 
mated that a body of horse were upon their 
march towards tbem» 

'' It must be Claverhouse, with the rest 
of his regiment. What can have occasion- 
ed this night.march ? If you go on, you 
fall into their har^ls — if you turn back to<» 
wards the borough-'town, you are in no less 
danger from Comet Grabame's party« — 
The path to the hill is beset I must shel-* 
ter you at Mtlnwood, or expose you to in- 
stant death -, — but the punishment of the 
law shall fall upon myself, as injustice it 
should* not upon my uncle. — Follow me*** 
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Burley, who had awaited his resolutioii 
with great composure^ now^ followed him 
in silence. 

, The house of Milnwopd, biiilt by thi 
father of the present proprietor^ was a de» 
cent mansion, suitable to the size of the 
estate, but, since the accession of this own-' 
er/ it had been suffered to go consideraUy 
into disrepair. At some little distance 
from the house stood the court of offices* 
Here Morton paused* 

''Iftnust leave you her« for a little 
while," he whispered, '^ until I can provide 
a bed for you in the house." 

*' I care little for such delicacy/' said* 
Burley ; " for thirty years this head ha^ 
rested oftener on the turf, or on the next 
grey stone, than upon either wool or down. 
A draught of ale, a morsel of bread, to.say^ 
my prayers, and to stretch me upon dry 
hay, were to me as good as a painted 
chamber and a princess table." 

It occurred to Morton at the same mo* 
ment, that to attempt to introduce the 
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fugitive within the; house, would materi. 
ally increase the danger of detection. Ac- 
cordingly, having struck alight with im- 
plements left in the stable for that purpose, 
and having listened up their horses, he sis- 
signed Burley, for his place of repose, a 
woodni bed, placed in a loft half full of 
hay, which an out*of*door domestic had 
occupied until dismissed by his uncle in 
one of those fits of parsimony which be- 
came more rigid from day to day. In tliis 
untenanted loft Morton left his compa- 
nion, with a caution so to sha^e bis 
light that n(^ reflection might be seen 
from the window, aud a promise that he 
would presently, return with such refresh- 
ments as he might be able to procure at 
that late hour. This last, indeed, was a 
subject on which he felt by ho means 
confident, for the power of obtaining even 
the most ordinary provisions depended en- 
tirely upon the humour in which he might 
happen to find his uncle's sole confidante, 
the old housekeeper. If she chanced to be 
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a-bed| which was very likely^ or oat of 
humour, which was not less so, Morton 
well knew the case to be at least pr€^lem<> 
aticaL 

Curi^ng in his heart the sordid parsi* 
mony which pervaded every part of bis 
uncle*s estabiishment, he gave the usual 
gentle knock at the bolted door^ by which 
he was accustomed to seek admittamie. 
when accident had detained him abroad 
beyond the early and e&tahltshed houra of 
xest^at the house of Milnwoodi It was a 
sort pf hesitating tap, which carried an 
acknowledgment of trana||a:esdba in its 
very sound, and seemed rather to solicit 
than command attention. After it had 
been repeated again and again, the housef 
keeper, grumbling betwixt her .teeth is 
she rose from tlie chimney comer in the 
hall, and wrapping her checked hamdker^ 
^ief round her head to secure her from 
the cold air, paced, across the stone pass^ 
4ige^ and repeated a careful *' Wkae's there 
at this time o' night ?"! more than once fae.^ 
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fore she undid the bolt« and bars, and cau- 
tiously opened the door. 

'^ This is a fine time o' night, Mr Henry ,** 
said the old dame^ with the tyrannic inso- 
lence of a spoilt and favourite domestic ; 
*^^' a bn^ time o^ night and a bonnie, to 
disturb a freaeeftii house in» and to keep 
^iet folks out o' their beds waiting for 
yob« Yoiir tuicle's been in his amaist 
three hours syne, and Robin's ill o' the 
rlietimatize, and he's to hisbedtoo^ and 
sae I had to sit up for ye myself for as 
^air a boast as I hae/' 

Here she Q^mghed once or twice, in ftir- 
Iher evidenjce of the incoQTenienoe which 
she had sustained. 

^ '^ Much obliged to you, Alison, and ma^ 
ny kind thanks." 

' ^ Heghy sirs, sae fsiir«^ashioned aa' we 
are t Mony folk ea' me Mis^ess Wilson, 
and Milnwood himsel is the only ane 
about the town thinks o' ca'ing me Alison, 
and indeed he as aften says Mistress Alir 
feoii as* ony other thing 
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" Well, then, Mistress Alison,** sai4 
Morton, ** I really am sorry to have kept 
you up waiting till J came in." 

*' And now, that ye are come itiy Mi- 
Henry, what for do ye no tak up your 
candle and gang to your hed ? and mind 
yedinna let the candle sweal as ye gang 
alang the wainscot parlour, and haud 9k 
the house scouring to get out the grease 
again/' 

^^ But, Alison, I really must have some- 
thing, to eat, and a draught of ale, before 
I go to bed/* 

" Eat ?— and ale, Mr Henry ? — My cer- 
tie, ye>e ill to serve! Do ye think we have 
na heard o' your grand pbpinjay-wark yon- 
der, and haw .ye bleezed away as muckle. 
pouther as wad hae shot a' the wild-fowl 
that we'll wimt atween and Candlemas — 
and tl)en ganging majoring to the piper's 
Howif wiVa' theJdle loons in the country, 
and sitting there birling, at your poor 
uncle's cost nae doubt, wi' a' the scafF and 
raff o' the water-side, till sun-down, and 
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then coming hame and crying for ale, as if 
ye were maister and mair ?'* 

£xtremely vexedi yet anxious, on ac* 
count of his guest, to procure refreshments 
if possiblci Morton suppressed his resent^ 
menti and good*humouredly assured Mrs 
Wilson that he was really both hungry and 
thirsty ; ** and as for the shooting at the 
popinjay, I have heard you say you have 
been there yourself, Mrs Wilson — I wish 
you had come to look at us." 

'^ Ah, Maister Henry/' said the old dame, 
** I wish ye binna beginning to learn the 
way of blawing in a woman's lug, wi' a* 
your whiUy-wha*s— a weel, sae ye dinna 
practise them but on auld wives like me; 
the less matter. But tak heed o* the 
young queans, lad. — Popinjay — ye think 
yoursel a bra' fellow enow ; and tjoth V* 
(surveying him with the candle,) ** there's 
nae fault to iind wl' the outside, if the in- 
side be conforming. But I mifid^ when I 
was a gilpey of a lassock, seeing the Duke, 

£S 
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that wafrihim t)iart> tOAt U^ }]iead zHh^iddff^ 
— folk said it wa$ na 9 very g^dft wfv.bujt 

i]iaii***Aw^, 1m Wftii^ tii« pQplPB^j^r for 
few oaired to win it Qrwci^hjd(<3 race's h^said 
*F^Weel, b€i: bad a: €K{W4l$[ preaen^e^ and 
IK^heu a' tbiEi gmtWtumwf^itQ^QW %hm 
c»pcri5, hiftGrac« vat m imtR to;me;9)lI 
am to yoB ^ and? be iwd, toimsti ^'Tafe€^ licait 
p' youM€i, my hpanie Iwri^^ (thwft wwe 
his very words;) foi; myr hot sf r ia liftfr Vieiy 
cba9C<y/'~A]|;d ni^w;,. a^^ yje wy? jie. bwJ sac 
little to eaft or drmk| ITU? teti jf oiv sfl^ : thgt -£ 
b^venae been sm unml^ dfiif a' })diii^fi»^ I 
dinoa t-bink it'5 safo fqr yojttpgJGqlkf ta g»»|^ 
to their bed on an; empty 8taiqia<eb/' 

To do Mrs. Wilson justice^ bei; noctMr-o^ 
baranguea upon suQh>QCoas;oji8 nat un,fri^ 
qiiently terminated with, this; «age apo* 
thegm, which always prefjuced the produf 
cing of some pi;ovision a^ little better than 
Ordinar}', such as she. now placed belbre 
him* In fact| the principal object of hef 
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mamtdering htiag to dispiiy her cdosfe- 
' qi«eac«r>aml loi^e of po wot, Mrv Wilson; was 
jiot^* sctrlilet botlpDiA^' an illhteinpered wdm'sm, 
ami eei!»esiiiily loved her old^ and/ ^ontig 
in«(ie9'(bD«1l'of wiiom she tormented ex- 
freitloly) 'better than any one else in the 
Wovld. She now eyed Mr Henry, aci she 
•eailed' hys/whb great complao^rcy as'^be 
partook of her good eheen 

^^ Muckle gnde may it do yie, my bonny 
inari i troi^ y« 4idna get sic a sldrlvift- 
tfaeifAn Bss tbkt a« Niel Blkne^si IDs wife, 
wiu a cannytodyv akid eould dress thuigs 
^very weob for aae in her line o' businessi 
but no like a^ gentleman^s^ housekeeper^ to 
foe sure. .&it I doubt the daughteir*9 a 
sdlly tiitng^-^an unco cockernony js^he ihad 
busied on her head at the kirk last, Son- 
day; I Mi^ doubting that'' there wili be 
news o^ a' tdtae^braw^; But my^ auld eenfs 
drawing! tb^ithei*— dinna hurry your^, 
my biimiy m&ii> take mind' about theiptit- 
tidg ouec th43^oandle, and there^s^ a hbm of 
alei md^ighvi of clow-gilUeflbwe^iv«at^; 
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I diniiagi'e ilka body that ; I keep4t for a 
pain I hae whiles in my am stamaeb, and 
it^s hetter for your young blood than bran* 
dy. Sae^ gude^night to ye, Mr Henry; and 
see uiat ye take gude care o' the eandle." 

Morton promised to attend punctually 
to her caution, and requested her not to 
be alarmed if she heard the doof open^ 
ed, as she knew he must again, as usu- 
al, look to his horse, and arrange him for 
the night. Mrs Wilson then retreated, 
and Morton, folding up his provtsioBS, 
was about to hasten to his guest, when the. 
noddling head of the old housekeeper was 
dgain thrust in at the door, with an admo- 
nition, to remember to take an account of 
his ways before h^Jaid himself down to 
rest, and to pray for protection during the 
hours of darkness. Such were the man. 
ners of a certain class of domestits, once 
common in Scotland, and perhaps still to 
be found in some old manor houses in its 
remote counties. They were fixtures in 
the family they belopged to ; and a» they 
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never conceived the possibility of such a 
thing as^ dismission to be within the chan* 
ces of their lives, they were, of coursCi sin* 
cerely attached to every member of it« 
On the other hand, when spoiled by the 
indulgence or indolence of their superiors, 
they were very apt to become ill-temper- 
ed, self*sufficient, and tyrannical ; so much 
80> that a mistress or master would some* 
times almost have wished to exchange 
their cros8«grained fidelity for the smooth 
and accommodating duplicity of a modiira 
menial. 
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CHAPTER VL. 

Yea».thi8 laaa's brow, like ta a izagicilesf,' 

« 

For«tel8 the nature of a tragic volume. 

Shaksfears. 



BBive at Itengtfhrid of the hotwekwp^ 
ferV "ptenenw^ Mbrtdn in«le a- coltecdoA 
of what he had reserved from the ptdvi*- 
sionB set before him, and prepared to carry 
them to his concealed guest He did not 
think it necessary to take a light, being 
perfectly acquainted with every turn of 
the road ; and it was lucky he did not do 
so, for he had hardly stepped beyond the 
threshold ere a heavy trampling of liorses 
announced, that the body of cavalry, whose 
kettle-drums they had before heard, were 
in the act of passing along the high<^road 
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which, vnnd^ XQv^d dsa foot of the bank 
HH/ wUoh tdie. hcMiae of MiInw«opd< was 
plaeed. Ha hcsuid-the comafiaodrBg officior 
^stiiifitljr give the wofd bait, A paii$e of 
ailence followed, intorxupted only: by the 
oqcasioaal sighing, or f^mng of an imp 
patient chargerw 

'^ Whoae house id this ?'^ said a^ voice 19 
a tone of authority and cominaQd. 
. " Milnwood, ifl it. like your honour," 
was the repl;« 

** Is tihe owner well affected ?^' said the 
enquker. 

*^ He complies with the orders of gp«- 
vernment, and frequi^nta aaa. ivdulgi^d mi- 
niate/' waa the. response. 
. '^ Hum ! ay. !, Indulgjed ? a mere mask 
for. trea^qn^ very impolitiqally allowed tf 
those who are too great cowards * to w<aaT 
th^ir pirinciplci^t ^ard&oed. Had we not 
bett^> send up a. party and sea^eh the 
bpuse, in caset same pf the bloody; villainy 
po»<:erned in tihis<heatheiMdfaibHt(^ry m^y 
becqnoeal^dJAitr" 
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Ere Morton could recover from the 
alarm into which this proposal had throvm 
him, a third speaker rejoinedi " I can- 
not think it at all nec<is8ary ; Milnwood is 
an infirm, hypochondriac old man, who 
never meddles with politics, and loves his 
money-bags and bonds better than any 
thing else in the world* His nephew, I 
hear, was at the wappin-schaw to*day; and 
gained the popinjay, which does not lOok 
like a fanatic I should think they are all 
gone to bed long since, and an alarm at 
this time of night might kill the poor old 
man/' 

'' Well," rejoined the leader, " if that be 
so^ to search the house would be lost time, 
of which we have but little to throw away. 
Gentlemen of the Life Guards, forward- 
March.** 

A few notes on the trumpet, mingled 
with the occasional boom of the kettle* 
drum, to mark the cadence, joined with 
the tramp of hoofs and the clash of arms, 
announced that the troop had resumed its 
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marcli* The moon broke put as the lead- 
ing files of the column attained a hill up 
¥^hich the road winded^ and shewed indis- 
tinctly theglitteringof the steel-caps; and 
the dark figures of the horses and riders 
might be imperfectly traced through the 
gloom. They continued to advance Dp the 
hrU, and sweep over the top of it in such 

■ 

long succession, as intimated a considera'* 
ble. numerical force. 

When the last of them had disappeared^ 
young Morton resumed his purpose of vi- 
siting his guest. Upon entering the place 
of refuge, he found him seated on his 
humble couch with a pocket^bible open in 
his handj which he seemed to study with 
inteni&e meditation. His broadsword, which 
he had unsheathed in the first alarm at 
the arrival of the dragoons, lay naked 
across his knees, and the little taper that 
stood beside him upon the old chest, 
which served the purpose of a table, threw 
a partial and imperfect light upon those 
stern and harsh features, in which fero* 



1 14 TALES OP MT LANDLORD. 

city was rendered more solemn and dig^ 
nified by a wild cast of tragto enthieisiasm.. 
His brow was that of one in whom some 
-strong, o'er^mastering principle has over* 
whelmed all other passions and feelings^ 
like the swell of a high spring^dde^ when 
the usual cliffs and breakers, va^sb from 
the eyei^and their existence is only kidiea^ 
ted by the chafing foam of the waves that 
burst and wheel over them. He raised 
<his head, after Morton had contemplated 
^im for about a minute. 

'^ J perceive," said Morton, looking at 
his sword^ ** that you heard the horsemen 
ride by ; their passage delayed me for 
«ome minutes."^ 

^' I searcely heeded them/' said Bal« 
ibur ; '* my hour is not yet come. That I 
shall one day fall into their handsy and 
be honourably associated with the saiats 
twhom they have slaughtered^ I am AiU 
well aware. And I would^ youi^ man, 
that the hour were come; i8 should be 
» welcome to me as ever wedding to 
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bridegroom. But if my Master has more 
work for mie an eartb^ I must not do his 
labour grudgingly/' 

'' Bat 3nd relVesh yourself/' said Mor- 
ton ; ^* to-morrow youjr safety requires you 
should' leave this i>laee/in order to gain 
thebilis^ so. soon as you can see to disp- 
taigiiifh the track through the morasses/' 
* ^* YoungJ man/' returned Balfour/ *' you 
ase already weary of me, and would be yet 
more so, perchance, did you know the 
task upon which I have been lately put^ 
And I wonder not thatt it should be so, for 
there are times when I am weary of my- 
8df» Think you not it is a sore trial for 
flesh and blood to be called upim to exe- 
cute the righteous judgments of Heavei^ 
winle we are yet in the body, and retain 
that blinded sense and sympathy for carnal 
suffering which makes omr oWn flesh thrill 
when we st^ke a gash upon the body of 
another r And think yoU| that when some 
prime tyrant has been removed from his 
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place, that the instruments of. his punish- 
xnent can at all times look back on their 
share in his downfall with firm and un- 
shakefn nerves? Must they not sometimes 
question even the truth of that inspiration 
which they have felt and acted under ? 
Mu$t they not sometimes doubt the origin 
of that strong impulse with which their 
prayers for heavenly direction under dif« 
ficultieis have been inwardly answered and 
confirmed, and confuse, in their disturbed 
apprehensions, the responses of Truth it- 
self with some strong delusion of the ene- 
myr 

^^ These are subjects, Mr Balfour, on 
which I am ill qualified to converse with 
you," ansM'ered Morton ; " but I own I 
should strongly doubt the origin of ^nf 
inspiration which seemed to dictate a line 
of conduct contrary to those feelings of 
natural humanity, which Heaven haa as- 
signed to us as the general law of our con^ 
duct.'* 
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^ Balfour seemed somewhat disturbed; and 
drew himself hastily up, but immejdiat€ly< 
composed himself, and answered coolly^ 
*^ It is natural you should think so ; you 
an yet in the dungeon«<house of the laWf 
a pit darker than that into which Jere- 
miah was plunged, even the dungeon of 
Maicaiah the son of Hamelmelech, where 
there was no water but mire. Yet is the 
seal of the covenant upon your forehead, 
and the son of the righteous, who resisted 
to blood where the banner was spread on 
the mountains, shall not be utterly lost as 
one of the children of darkness. Trow 
y^, that in this day of bitterness and cala* 
mity, nothing is required at our hands but 
to keep the moral law as far as our catnal 
fipi^y will perm^l ? Think ye our con- 
quests must be only over our corrupt and 
evil affections and passions ? No ; we are 
called upon when we have girded up our 
loins to run the race boldly, and^when we 
have drawn the sword, we are enjoined 
to smite the ungodly, though he be our 
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neighbolir, aiid i!he man of power and 
cruelty, though he were of our own kin* 
dred and >the /friend of our bosom." 

*^ These. are thd sentiments,'' aatd.Mor- 
ton, ^^ that your enemies iraputeto you^ 
and which palliate, if they do /not excuK 
pate, tbcicruel measures which die coan«> 
cil have directed against y;ou. They affinn, 
that you pretend to inward lights reject* 
ing the reatrajnits of kgal magistracy^ of 
national law, and even of common huma* 
ntty, when in opposition to what you call^ 
the spirit within you/* 

" They do us wrong,** answered the Co» 
venanter ; ^* it is they, perjured as they are, 
who have rejected all law, both divine 
and civilt and who now persecute us for 
adherence to the scdemu league and cove^- 
nant between God and the kingdom of 
Scotland^ to whidi all of them have sworn 
in former days, save a few popish malign 
naaits, and which thiey now bum in the 
marke,t*plaoes and tread under foot in de- 
nuoxu When this Charles Stuart return* 
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€d to these kii^oms^ did the maligiiaiita 
bxing him back ? They had tried it with, 
strong hand, but .they failed, I trow. Could 
Jaiqes Gn^hame of Montrose and his High^ 
land catteraAs have put him again in the 
place of his father ? I think their heads on 
the Westport told another tale for many a 
long day. It was the workers of the^lo* 
rious work'-^tlie reformers, of the beauty 
of the t^l]feraaiple> ihat called him again ta 
the high plaeefrom which his father felL 
An4 <what has been our reward? In the 
words of the prophet, / We looked for 
pe^ce,. biit.no good qs^m^ ; and for ft time 
of health, and b^hpld trouble*-^The anort* 
iQg of his horses was heard from Dan ; 
the w\^9le land .trembly at t^be sound of 
the.nfighing of l^\% stronig ones ; for they 
are come, an4 have devoured the land and 
all tl»t is in it; '' 

" Mr 3alfQur/' answered Morton, ^* I 
neither undertake to subscribe to or re« 
fute your co^nplaints against the govern* 
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hient. I have endeavoured to repay a debt 
due to the comrade of my father, by gi- 
ving you shelter in your distress^ but you 
will e:}^cuse my engaging myself either in 
your cause, or in controversy. I will leave 
you to repose, and heartily wish it were 
in my power to render your condition 
more comfortable.'* 

** But I shall see you, I trust, in the 
morning, ere I depart r — I am not a man 
whose bowels yearn after kindred and 
friends of this world. When I put my 
hand to the plough, I entered into a co» 
Tenant with my worldly affections that I 
should not look back on the things I left 
behind me. Yet the son of mine ancient 
comrade is to me as mine own^ and I tan- 
not behold him without the deep and #rm 
belief, that I shall one day see him gird 
on his* sword in the dear and precious 
caiise for which his father fought and 
bled.'' 

With a promise on Morton's part that 
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he would call the refugee when it was 
time for him to pursue his journeyi they 
pitrted for the night. 

Morton retired to a few hours rest ; but 
his imagination, disturbed by. the events 
of the day, did not permit him to enjoy 
sound repose* There was a blended vision 
of horror before him in which his new 
friend seemed to be a principal, acton 
The fair form of Edith JSellenden also 
mingled in his dream, weeping, and with 
dishevelled hair, and appearing to. call on 
him for comfort and assistance which he 
had it not in his power to. cenden He 
awoke from these unrefreshing slumbers 
with a feverish impulse, and a heart which 
foreboded disaster. There was aheady a 
tinge of dazzling lustre on the verge of 
the distant hills, and the dawn was abroad 
in all the freshness of a summer morning, 

y I have slept too long/' he exclaimed 
to himself, '^ and must now hasten to for- 
ward the journey of this unfortunate, fu- 
gitivcw* 

VOL. II, If 
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He dressed faimself as fast as possil>k» 
ilpened tbe <loor of the heuse with as iitN 
tie noise as he could » and liastened to tht 
|dace of tefnige occupied by the Covenant- 
et^ Morton entered on tiptoe, for the dc- 
ttrinined tmiJe and manner, as well as the 
nnusval lao^uage and aentiments of this 
sniguhir indiiridual, had struck him with 
a sensation approachitag to awe. Balfour 
wab stiil asleep. A rAy of light streamed 
oa his nncnriaiiied eondii and shewed to 
Horlon the working of hii» harsh features, 
whicih aeenied agitated hy some strong in* 
tSj^nal oaase of dtstnrbaace. He hsd not 

• 

nodraised. Both his arms Were atbove the 
bed^coYer, the right faanjcl strongly clench* 
ad, and oocasioftally making thatiibottiv4 
Mtempt to stortke which usitally attends 
dreams of rielence ; the kft was extended, 
and agitated, from tiikie to time, by a diove- 
mentas if repulsing some one* The iperspi- 
raticm stoCMl on his brow, ^^ like bubbles in 
a kfee disturbed stream," and these marks 
of emotion were accompanied with bfoken 
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words wfaicfa escaped (t(sm him it intetvtls 
*^** Thou art taken, Judas^thou art taken 
— ^Cling not to my knetv-Hclitig ftot to 
my kaieeft-^bew him dofrti^^a {iriest ? Aj^ 
a priest of ftiai to be bound utid n\k\% 
even at tlw brook Kilhon^^FiM^armt wiU 
not ptevatl againat hitti-^tHke'^tbrust 
with the oold nroii-^put him out of pain — 
put i^ out of paio, wei^ it but for the 
take of hts grey bairs^^' 

Much alarmed ^ the import of tli^M 
tfXfUtwmimif which Memed to liuftst fVom 
him even in sleep with the sterft Cinergy 
adcompaao^ymg the perpetmtioti of isome act 
cf ticAttLcey Morton shook hit guest by 
tl>e »ho0lder1ti t»^ M vmfce him. 1%6 
fir»t wo^tb h» uttwetl were, '^Bfesrttie 
wlbere ye witi; I will a^ooeh the deed:^ 

Hia gt^ncti &ron^ having fheh ftdty 
awnkeiied 'bimi he at cmot Assumed ttU Ifie 
sttfrn and gl^Mhy eMiipostfre of his ordi** 
1i»fy mainner, ttnd throwing himsiilf oil hi^ 
Itnees before speaking t^ l^o^fioh^ poured 
fmh an ejaenklMy prefer fbr the attffet- 
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lAg Church off Scotknd, entreating * that 
the blood of her murdered saints and 
martyrs might be precious in the sight of 
Heaven, and that the shield of the Ai« 
mighty might be spread over the scatter* 
ed remnant, who, for His name's sak^ 
were abiders in the wilderness. Venge* 
ance — speedy and ample vengeance on the 
oppressors, was the concluding petition of 
his devotions, which he expressed aloud 
in strong and emphatic language, render- 
ed more impressive by the orientalism of 
Scripture. 

When he had finished his prayer he 
arose, and^ taking Morton by the arm, 
they descended together to the stable, 
where the Wanderer, to give Burley a title 
which was often conferred on his sect, 
began to make his horse readyto pursue 
his journey. When the animal was sad«> 
died and bridled^ Burley requested Mor» 
ton to walk with him a gun-shot into the 
wood, and put him upon the right road fbr 
gaining the moors. Morton readily com« 
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pliedy and tbey walked for some time in 
siienoe under the shade of some fine old 
trees, pursuing assort of natural path, 
which, after passing through woodland 
for about half a milef led into the bare 
and wild country which extends to the 
foot of the hills. 

At* length Burley suddenly asked Mor<« 
j^Q, ^* Whether the words he had spoken 
Dver-night had borne fruit in his^mind ?** 

Morton answered, ^' That he remained 
of the same opinion which he had former* 
ly held, and was determined, at least as 
ftr and as long as possible^ to unite* the 
duties of a good Christian with those of a 
peaceful subject.'* 

^^ In other words,** replied Burley, " you 
are desirous to serve both God and Mam* 
mon — to be one day professing the truth 
with your lips, and the lie^t day in arms, 
at the command of carnal and tyrannic 
authority, to shed the blood of those who 
for the truth have forsaken all things ? 
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Thiok y^" be ^dnthiiitdy ^^ to tmdx pitch 
and reip^ imdsfileil i to nix in theiaaks 
of »ialtg»ft»t$i papiatft^ papa^prelatists^ 1&^ 
titudinaciaas^ and scoffera ; to partake of 
thek aportflf which are like the meals o& 
fered unto idols ; to h^ld infaecooiirs^ peiw 
chance, with their daughters^ as the aoiis 
of Gold with the daughters of men in the 
WQt\d b4fef e the floods and jet to ren^tn 
free from pollutieat ? I sagr unto you, thai 
all oommuuicatioB with the enemies of the 
Church IS the accursed thing whieh God 
hatetfa ! Touck not -~ taste not^t— Handle 
not ! And grieve not^ yeung uqhq^ as if yi»i 
alone were, called upon to subdue youir 
carnal afFections, and renounce the plea? 
sures which are a snare to your feet' — I 
say to you, that the son of David hath de* 
nouQced no better lot on the whole genof 
ration of R>ankind/' 

He then mounted his horse, and^ turning 
to Morton, repeated the text of Scripture^ 
^ An heavy yoke was ordained for the 
sons of Adam from the day they ^o out of 



tlieif molfaarV womb till the oby thai thej^ 
ntuvn tc^ tbe mothar of all thkigft ; froa 
him who i& clothed in blue silk and vear^ 
eth a cr^wn, even to htm who wcaretb 
aiffiple Itneui wrath, envy, trouble, and nh^ 
qnietnibsw, ligour, strife, aqd fbar of death 
IB the time of tett.^ 

* Having uttered these words he set hta 
horse into motion, and soon disappeared 
among the boughs of the forest. 

^* Farewell, stern enthusiast,'' said Mor<* 
ion, looking after him ; ^^ in some inoods 
of my mind, how dangerous would be tho 
society of such a companion P If I am usw 
moved by his zeal for abstract doctrinea 
of faith, or rather for a pecjuliar mode of 
worship, (such was the purport of %is re# 
flections^ can I be a man^ and a Sootchi 
man, and look with indifference on that 
persecution which has made wise men 
mad f Was not the cause of freedom, ci-> 
vil and religious, that for which my fa-* 
ther fought, and shall I do well to remain 
inactive, or to take the part of an oppress 
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iive governmenty if there should appear 
any rational prospect of redressing the in-* 
snfferable wrongs to which my miserable 
countrymen are subjected ?-^And yet who 
shall warrant me that these people^ ren* 
dered wild by persecution, would not, in 
the hour of victory, be as cruel and as in- 
tolerant as those by whom they are now 
hunted down? What degree of modera- 
tion, or of mercy, can be expected from 
this Biirley, so distinguished as one of 
their principal champions^ and who seems 
even now to be reeking from some recent 
deed of violence, and to feel stings of re- 
morse, which even his enthusiasm cannot 
altogether stifle i I am weary of seeing no- 
thing but violence and fury around me— 
now assuming the mask of lawful authori- 
ty, now taking that of religious zeal— ^I am 
sick of my country — of myself— of my de- 
pendent situation-^-of my repressed feel- 
ings-»— of these woods-^of that river — of 
that house — of all but £dith, and she can 
never be mine. Why should I haunt her 
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walks ?— Why eocourage my own delusion 
and perhaps hers ? — she never can be mine* 
Her mother's pride — the opposite princi- 
ples of our families— my wretphed state of 
dependence — a poor miserable slave, for I 
have not even the wages of a servant — all 
circumstances give the lie to the vain hope 
that we can ever be united. Why then 
protract a delusion so painful ? 

'* But I am no slave/' he said alQud, and 
drawing himself up to his full stature — 
.'' no slave, in one respect, surely. I can 
change my abode — my fathers sword is 
mine, and Europe lies open before me, as 
before him ^nd hundreds besides of my 
countrymen who have filled it with the 
fame qf their exploits. Perhaps some 
lucky chance may raise me to a rank with 
our Ruthvens, our Lesleys, our Monroes, 
the chosen leaders of the famous Protest- 
ant cjiampion, or, if not, a soldier's life or 
a soldier's grave.'* 

W^cn h^ had formed this d^termiQation, 
he found himself near the door of his un? 
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cle^5 house, and resolved to lose no time in 
making him acquainted with it 

" Another glance of Edith's eye, ano- 
ther walk by Edith's side, and my resolo* 
tiOn would melt away. I will take an ir« 
revocable step, and then see het for the 
last time/* 

In this mood he entered the wainscot* 
ted parlour in which his uncle was al* 
ready placed at his moming^s refreshment, 
a huge plate of oatmeal porridge, with a 
corresponding allowance of butter-milk. 
The favourite housekeeper was in attend- 
ance, half standing half resting on the 
back of a chair, in a posture betwixt free- 
dom and respect The old gentleman had 
been remarkably tall in his earlier days, an 
advanitage which he now lost by stooping 
to sjuch a degree, that At a meeting, where 
4here was some dispute concerning the 
lort of arch which should be thrown over 
a considerable brook, a facetiou9 neigh- 
bour proposed to offer Milnwood a hand- 
some sum for his curved backbone, alle* 
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gtog that he would sell any thing that be^ 
longed to him. Splay feet of unusual size^ 
long thin hands, garnished with nails 
which seldom felt the steel, a 'Wrinkled 
and ptickered viaage» the length c^ which 
corresponded with that of his person, i» 
gether with a nJEtir of little vbarp bargain* 
making grey eyes, that seemed eternally 
looking out far their advantage, completed 
the highly unpromising exterior of Mr 
Morton of Milnwood. As it would have 
been very ii^judicioui to have lodged a lu 
beral or benevolent disposition in such an 
unworthy cabinet, nature had suited his 
person with a mind exactly in conformi^ 
with it, that is to say, mean, selfish, and 
covetous. 

When this amiable personage was aware 
ef the presence of his nephew, he hasten* 
cd, before addressing htm, to swalk>w the 
spoonful of porridge which he was in the 
act>*of conveying to his mouth, and, as it 
chanced to be scalding hot, the pain oeear 
jttoned by its descent down his throat and 
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mio his stomachy inflamed the ill . humour 
yvhh whioh he was already prepared to 
meet his kinsman. 

'' The de'il take them that made them/' 
was his first ejaculation^ apostrophizing 
his mess of porridge. 

** They're gude parritch eneugb/' said 
Mrs Wilson, '' if ye wad but take time to 
them. I made them mysel ; but if folk 
winna liae patiencei they should get their 
thrapples causewayed." 

'*Haud your peace, Alison, I was speak- 
ing to my nevoy. — How is this, sir? And 
what sort o' scampering gates are these o^ 
going on ? Ye were not at hame last night 
till near midnight^' 

' ** Thereabouts, sir, I believe,'' answered 
Morton, in an indifferent tone. 
. ** Thereabouts, sir ?— What sort of an 
answer is that, sir ? Why came ye na 
hame when other folk left the grund r^' 

'* I suppose you know the reason very 
well, sir,'' said Morton ; '^ I had the for* 
tune to be the best marksman of the day, 

8 
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and remained, as ia usaali togirie some Httld 
entertakunent to the oth^r youn^ meiK** 

^* The deevil ye did, sir I And ye conl^to 
tell nie that to my face ? You pretend to 
gi*e entertainments^ that canna come by a 
dinner esccept by sorning on a carefu' mmt 
like me i But if ya put me to charges, 
Fse work it out o' ye, I see na why ye 
shouldna baud the pleugh, now that the 
pleughman has left us ; it wad set ye bet- 
ter than wearing tbae green duda^ and 
wasting your siller on powtber and lead ; 
it wad put ye in an honest calling, and 
wad keep ye in bread without being up- 
hauden to ony ane%" 

** I am very ambitious of learning such a 
calling, sir, but I don^t understand driving 
the plough/' 

^' And what for no? Ifs easier than 
your gunning and archery that ye like 
sae weeU Auld Davie is ca'ing it e'en 
now, and ye may be goadsman for the first 
twa or three day s^ and tak tent ye dinna 
o'er^drive the owsen, and then ye will be 
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fit to gtng betwten the stilts. Ye^ll ne^«r 
learn joungers Til be yom cautioii^-^Hag* 
gi^bolm is heavy land, and Davie is ower 
an Id to kqei^ the coulter down now^'' 

^* I beg pardon for interrapting you^ sifi 
but I have formed a scheme for mysell^ 
which will have the same effect of le^ 

« 

Heving you of the burden and diarge at* 
tending nfiy company/' 

•• Ay ? Indeed ? a sbheme o* yours ? 
that mtt«t be a dennty aii« i" said the unole^ 
with a very peculiar sneer; *^ let's hear 
about it, lad.'* 

^^ It is said in two words, sin I intend 
to leave this country, and serve abroad, as 
my father did before these unhappy trou« 
bles broke out at borne* His name will 
not be so entirely forgotten in the qoun* 
tries where he served but that it will 
procure his son at least the opportunity 
of trying his fortune as a soldier." 

^* Gude be gracious to us T' exdaimed 
the hoiisekeeperi ^' our young Mr Harry 
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gang abroad i^^i^ na ! eh^ na ! that maun 
tteret be/^ 

Mflnnrood entertaining no thought or 
purpose of parting with his nephew, who 
vtzBf moreover, very useful to him in many 
respects, was thunderstruck at this abrupt 
declaratit>n of independence from a person 
wlKH^e deftrenee to him had hitherto been 
unlimited. He recovered himself, how* 
ever, immediately. 

^* And wha do you think is to give you 
the means, young man, for such a wild- 
goose chase? Not I, I am sure. I can 
hardly support you at hame. And ye wad 
be marrying, I'se warrant, as yonr father 
did afore ye, too, and sending your uncle 
bame a pack o' weans to be fighting and 
skirling through the house in my aiild 
days, and to take wing and flee afF like 
yoursel, whenever they were asked to 
serve a turn about the town." 

" I have no thoughts of ever marrying,* 
answered Henry, 

^^ Hear till him now T said the house* 
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keeper. ^^It's a shame to- hear a douce 
young lad speak in that way, "since a' the 
warid kens that they maua either marry 
or do waur*" 

'^ Haud your peace, Alison,*" said her 
master ; ** and you, Harry, put this non-^ 
9ense out o' your head— this com^s o* let- 
ting ye gang a sodgering for a day — mind 
ye hae nae siller,, lad, for ony sic nonsense 
plans/* 

^' I beg your pardon, sir, my wants shall 
be very few ; and would you please tp.give 
me the gold chain which the Margrave 
gave to my father after the battle of {^ut- 



zen*' 



'^ lyf ercy on us \ the gowd chain P' ex- 
claimed his uncle. 

"The chain of gowdT re-echoed the 
hoqsekeepcr, both aghast with astonish- 
ment at the audacity of the proposal. 

*' I will keep a few links to remind me 
of him by whom it was won, and the place 

4 

where* he won it,'' continued Morton; 
^^ the rest shall furnish me the means of 
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foUowiog the aaoae career in which my fa- 
ther obtained that mark of diitinction," 

^' Mercifu' powers T said thegovernante^ 
*^ my master wears it every Sunday." 
, '* Sunday \ and Saturday/ added old 
Milnwood, '* whenever I put on my black 
velvet coat ; and Wy lie Mactrickit is part« 
iy of opinion it's a kind of heir-loom, that 
rather belangs to the head of the house 
than to the immediate descendant. It has 
three thousand links ; I have counted them 
a thousand times. It's worth three hun^ 
dred pounds sterling/' 

^* That IS more than I want, sir ^ if you 
choose to give me the third part of the mo- 
ney, and five links of the chain, it will 
amply serve my purpose, and the rest will 
he some slight atonement for the expence 
and trouble I have put you to." 

*' The laddie's in a creel !" exclaimed his 
uncle. *' O, sirs, what will come o' the 
rigs o^ Miinwood when I am dead and 
gane ! He would fling the crown of Scot* 
land awa^ if he had it." 
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: ^* Hf^n!^ six^'* said the otd hdv^ekecfier^ 
'' I XAWJH e'en say it's partly* jour ain fknt. 
¥e mauna ciub ]b» head awar sair ia nei- 
ther ; and» to be surQ^ stnea ke Ada gane 
ddun to the Howti, ye maun juafc e'en pay 
tiJte lawiiig.'' 

'^ If it be not abuse twa doUavs^ A& 
aos/ aaid the old gentleman, yery relac> 
Untly*. 

M 111 settle it mysel wi' Niel Blane, tfad 
fif St time I gang dbwn to> <^ clacban/^ 
said Alison, ^^ cheaper tl^n^ your honour 
or Mr Harry can do f and t^en whispered 
to Harry/ *^ dinna'vex him ony mair» Fll 
pay the lave out o' the butter siller, and 
nae mair words about it«" Them jproceedt 
ing aloud, ^* And ye inauna speak o* the 
3P0ung gentleman baudkftg the plough; 
there's puir distressed whigsi enow about 
the country will be glad to do that for a 
bite and a soup-^it set^ them far better 
tbata the like o' him/' 

^^ And then we'll hae the dragoons on 

* 

us/' said Miln wood; " for comfottiog and 
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«liteffttii|ittgiHit6r«mnittned rebels, a boii^ 
nf* atradt yt. wad pat us in l^But take your 
bieakfaitf Haorry, ;aiid then lay by your 
senf green cqat^ and put on your Raplooh 
yey ; it'a &niair iQenWu' and thrifty drese^ 
and a mair seemly sight, than thae dang^ 
ling slops and ribbands," 

Aforton l^t the room, perceiving plain* 
ly that he had at present no chanoe ef 
gainiBg his purpose^ and, perhaps^ not al- 
together displeased at the obstacles which 
aoraied to present themselves to his lea* 
iriAg the neigbboorfaood of TiUietudlenu 
The housekeeper fdlowed him into the 
next room, patting him on the back» and 
bidding him be a gude bairoi and pit by 
bis braw things. 

^' And ni loop doun your hat, and lay 
by the band and ribband/' said the offici- 
ous dame ; *^ and ye maun never, at no 
hand, speak o' leaving the land, or of selU 
ing the gowd chain, for your uncle has an 
unco pleasure in looking on you, and in 
counting the links of the chainzie ; and ye 
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ken auld folk caana last for. ever ; lae the 
chain, and the Iiitid8,ran4 d', will be your 
sfln aeday ; and yelmay.tnarry oby leddy 
in the country side ye like, and keep a 
tiraw house at Milnwood, for theie's enow 
of means; and is not that worth waiting 
for, my dow ?*^ . 

* There was something in . the latter part 
of the prognostic which sounded soragfee^ 
ably in the ears of Morton, that he shook 
the old dame cordially hy the hand, and as*^ 
sured her he was much obliged by her 
good advice, and would weigh it carefully 
before he proceeded to act upon his fonmat 
lesol^tipQt 



i . 
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CftAPTER VII. 

' Ifnm veventeen yean tin now, almost fourscore 
JBereliTdd I, b«t immt live here no more. 
At seventeen years, many their fortunes wttk, 
Biit at fourscore it is too late a week. 

» / ■■,.-.■ 

We Biutt conduct our teaders to the 
Tower of Tillietudlem, to which Lady 
Margaret Bellendcn had returned, in ro'^ 
man tic phrase, malcontent and full of hea? 
viness, at the unexpected, and> as she deem-^ 
ed it,- indelible affront, which had been 
brought upon her dignity by the public 
miscarriage of Goose Gibbie* That un- 
fortunate man-at-arms was forthwith com« 
manded to drive his feathered charge to 
the most remote parts of the common 
moor, and on no account to awaken the 
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grief or resentment of his lady, by appear- 
ing in her presence while the sense of the 
affront was yet recent. 

The next proceeding of Lady Margaret 
was to hold a solemn court of justice^ to 
which HarrisoQ and the butler were ad- 
mitted, partly on the footing of witnesses, 
partly as MsesMTSy to eaqiiife into tht re- 
cusancy ofCiiddit Meadtigg the plough- 
man, add the .comfort and abetment which 
he had received from his mother, these 
being regarded as the original causes of 
the disaster in^ioh b^ b^fdlten t9ie x^i- 
yabry of STUHetafd Wftu Thb ^clhaf ge 'beiWg 
fully mSide mtt anftl S4Ati(tati«iAtecl, Xiady 
.Mftfgardt rtsd^^Ki t6 ^t^itftaiid llhtt cul- 
prits m p«rsoii,^SA>d, If isli« l^imd tdetn im^** 
penitenvto^e^tetidl^ DtoSu^re luM a liek- 
tende of esim^stoii fMtal' tfae'bftWny. Miss 
Bdlen^ atottev^fU^^d to suy^afty thing 
ra belnaif olf the Moused; but her ^eiouti 16- 
nance dM not prefit thttn'afs ki Might have 
ikMfSiiMi'atty piker o^Mhsiti^. For ^o sdbtt 

M £dith4iad iiea^^it ksc^lateek ^ai the: 

11 



Moforimmtt cayalier had nat suffered in hit 
person, his disaster had affected ber witk 
ftn inresittihie disposition to laugh, which, 
iBApite ctf Lady Margaret^ isdignationi or 
fa^r irritated^ at usnal, by restraint, bad 
broke oat repeatedly oa ber retvm hoiii«N 
vrardy Until her grandmother, in no ifaape 
im|>oMd opon by the Mvetal fiotitiens cau^ 
aea wbieh the yoaag lady assigned for ber 
lU-iiiBed risifeiKty, upbraided her in vety 
hitter terns with being inseasibie tty tb€ 
hooonr of her family*^ Miss Beilenden^l 
inftercettion^ therefiive, bad) on this ocoa*- 
ston» little chanoe to be liMeiMd to. 

As if to erince the ligout c( ber Atspo^i^ 
tion^ Lady Margaret, n|Mm 4his sblenm oc^ 
oaaion, eatdianged the ivory-beaded eane 
wutb which sbe Masmonly walked, for an 
immense gold^beaded fttaff vriiidi liad 1^^ 
kinged to her fintbar, the deceased £aH of 
Tprwood, and whtoh, Itke a sort of maoA 
of office, she only n»de use of upon odoa« 
stons of special sotetnaity. . Sopjporuid t^ 
tkift awful baton of 4:tinwiand) {Jkuly^Mar* 
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garet fiellenden entered.tbe.cottage of tbe 
delinquents. 

There was an air of consciousness about 
fAd Mause^ as she rose from . her wicker 
chair in the. chimney-nook, not with the 
cordial alertness of visage which used, on 
other occasions, to express the honour 
4ihe. felt in the visit of her lady, but 
with, a certain solemnity and embarrass* 
«ent^ like an accused party on his first 
appeaarsmce in presence of his judges be. 
fore whom he is,. nevertheless, detennined 
to assert bis innocence. Her arms were 
folded, her mouth primmed into an expres- 
sion of respect, mingled with obstinacy^ 
her whole mind apparently bent up to the 
solemn interview. With her best curtsey 
to the ground^ and a mute motion of reve.* 
rence, Mause pointed to the chair, which, 
on former occasions. Lady Margaret (for 
the good lady was somewhat of a gossip) 
had deigned to occupy for half an hour 
sometimes at a time^ hearing the news of 
the county and of the borough. But at 
present her mistress was far too indignant 
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for su^h candescension* She rejected the 
mute invitation with a haughty wave of 
her bandy and drawing herself up as she 
spoke, she uttered the following interro<- 
gatory in a tone calculated to overw^lm 
the culprit* 

'* Is it true, Ma]use, as I am informed by 
Harrison^ Gudyiil, and others of my peo- 
^ple» that you ha'e tft'en it upon you, con- 
trary to the faith ye owe to God and the 
king, and to me, your natural lady and 
mistress^ to keep back your son frae the 
wappen-^schaw, held by the order of the she- 
riff, and to return his armour and abuilyie- 
meats at a moment when it was impossi- 
ble to find a •suitable delegate in his stead, 
whereby the barony of TilUetudlem, baith 
in the person of its mistress and indwell- 
ers, has incurred sic a disgrace and disho- 
nour as basna befa'en the. family since the 
days of Malcolm Catlmore ?" . ^ ^ 

Mausers liafoitual respect for ^her mistress 
was extreme; she hesitated, and oneor 

VOlU II. . 
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tvo. i^ort coughs exprcsnd tbe ^diffieuity 
she haai m defendiiig herself* 

f< I am sufcr—my icddy— ibttn, faon f-^ 
4un fiuie I am sorry-r-vieEy .sorry that o«y 
cauacof ^ispleasare sbouU haeooeiirred— 
but my son's illness** — 

^' Ditifia tell ine of jmt son's iflness, 
Mause.l Had he been, sintierely onweel, 
y« woMld ha'e been at the Tcxwer wi' day- 
light to g6t aemftfaHig ^faat wad.^do fann 
Igude ; there asse. few ailments that liiaive 
4)a medieal recipes fox« and that yie ken 
iu* weeL" 

'' O ay, my leddy ! I lam sure ye hae 
wrought wonderfu' •curea $ the last thing 
ye arat Cuddie when he had the hatts, e'en 
wrought lifce flrd^aim.'* 

^^ Wby^ then^ voman, did ye not appAy 
te mei if thexe was ony real iieed ?— Jbit 
there was none, yc fouse^heacted vassid 
that ye are !** 

*^ Your leddysob^) never ca'd me sic a 
word as that tefbte. Ohofi ! that I aukl 
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Ihne to be ca'd sae,*' she ccantuitiedt biirit- 
iag mto tears, ^^ and >0Ke a born aci^vant o' 
thie boQae o' Tiliietiidlem } I am sure they 
bdie baith CudiUe and me aair if they said 
he wad m' fii^bt tiw boots in blude fiorr 
your leddy^hip^ and Miss £dith, aadtbe 
auld TovmP-^By sqld he, and I would irar 
tber see him buried beneafch it, than he 
auld ^^ way-^bnt thtr ridings and wap« 
pen^shawihgs, niy leddy, I/liaenae hrooV 
them ava. I can find nae warrant for them 
whatsoev^er/' 

** Nae warrant for them ? Do ye na ken^ 
wemaii, that ye are bound to be liege vas* 
sals in all hunting, hosting, watching, and 
nivianiing, ' when lawfully summoned there- 
to in' my name ? Your service is no gratui* 
40ua. I trow ye hae land for it.— Ye'rc 
kindly tenants ; hae a cot-^house, a kale- 
yaidr and a cow's grass on the common.*** 
Few hae been brought farther ben, and ye 
^giiidge yoiMT son suld gi'e me a <day's ser- 
vice in liie field ?'* 

*** ^>la, my lcddy*^na, my leddy, it's no 

4 
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-that*', exclaimed Maase, greatly embarrass, 
edt ^' but ane camna serve, twa maisters.; 
and, if the truth maun, e'en come, out, 
-there's Ane abune whase commands I 
maun obey before your leddysbip's. . I am 
sure I wad put neither kingfs nor^kaisar's, 
nor ony earthly creature's, afore them." , 

" How mean -ye by that, ye auld ;fale 
-woman? — D'ye think that I ^rder.ony 
'thing against your conscience ?" 

*^ I <linna .pretend to say that, my ieddy, 
in regard o' your leddyship's. coBSoience,. 
which has been brought up, as it .were, 
wi' prelatic principles, but ilka ane m&un 
walk by the light o' their ain ; and Ddine," 
said Mause, waxing bolder. as the confe- 
rence became animated, ^' tells me.t^biat I 
suld leave a*,— cot, kale*yard, and caw's 
grass,— and suflfer a', rathpr than that I or 
mine should put on harness in an unLawfu' 
cause." 

" Unlawfu' r" exclaimed her mistress ; 
^' the cause to which ypu are called by 
your lawfu' leddy and mistreas— by the 
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coihmand of the king— by the writ of the 
privy council— t)y the order of the lord- 
lieutenant— by the warrant of the sheriff!** 

'^ Ay, my leddy, nae doubt ; hut, no to 
displeasure your leddyship, yeMimind that 
there was ance a king in Scripture they 
ca'd Nebuchadnezzar, and he set up a gold- 
en image in the plain o' Dura, as it jnight 
be in the haugh. yonder by the water- > 
side, wb^e the anay wdre warned to meet 
yesterday; and the princes, and the go«^ 
vemors, and tl>e captains, and the judges 
themsels, forbye the treasurers, the coun- 
sellors, and the sheriffs, were warned to 
the dedication thereof, and commanded to 
fall down and worship at the seund of the 
cornet, flute, harp, sackbut> psaltery, . and 
all kinds of music." 

^^ And what o' a' this, ye fule wife? 
Or what has Nebuchadnezzar to do with 
the wappen-schaw of the Upper Ward of 
Clydesdale f" 

'^ Only just thus far, my leddy/* continued 
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Mdcuse^ firmly, ** thttt prelacy is like the 
great golden image in the plain of Dor% 
an4 that as Sbadracb^ MeBbaeb, aftd Afaed^ 
nego W6re borne aut in refuting to hc/w 
down and worship^ ao neither shall Cuddjr 
H^driggy yont leddyship's poor j^ogfa^ 
man, at foadt wi' his auld mither*s consent^ 
nSake murgeons or jenny ^flectionis, as they 
ca' then)| in the house of the prelates and 
cUrateSi not gird him wi' annovr to fight 
in their cause, either at the sound of ket^ 
tle-dnitnsy organs, bagpipes, or ony other 
kind of masie wfaateter*'* 

Lady Margaret BelleiMkii heard tbia 
expo«it4c»n of S^rrpture with the greatest 
possible indignation as welt as surprise. 

'^ I see which way the wind blaws,'^ she 
exclaimed, after a pause of astonisbmetit ; 
^^ the evil spirit of the yeair sixteen hun- 
dn^d and forty-^twa is at wark again as 
merrily a^ ever, and iika auld wife in the 
chimley-neuck will be for knapping doc^^ 
itimm> dbctora 0' diviniCy and the gddly 
fathers o* the church/* 



au> KOBTAtATT* 151 

** H youjr leM^Bbip roeim^ the bishops 
and curates, riii sure they hae bten buk 
titepfathftrs to the Kirk a' Scotland^ . Aod^ 
^ince your teddy ship ia pleased to speaki 
o' parting wi' u% I am free to tell you a 
|MCQ o' my mifid iu jauQtibef article* Youi^ 
leddy^ip and the steward hae been p^leased 
t0 propoM that jBi(y a^u Cuddy auld work 
in the bam wt' a iiew**faagled maiehiDe* foi? 
dig^xtiiig the corn frae the chaff, thua im*. 
piously thwarting the.wi4l of Divine Pro» 
Yidence, by raising wind for your leddy* 
ship's ain particular use by hi^tnan art» in^ 
stead of soliciting it by prayer, or waiting 
patiently for whatever dispensation of 
wind Providence was pleased to send upoui 
the sbeeling^hilU Now, my leddy"— — 



* Probably something similajr to the bam-farioers 
now used for winnowing com, which were noc, how- 
ever, used in their present shape until about 1730. 
They were objected to by the more r^id sectaries on 
thek first jotrodoaioiuupon aurii reMooing aa that of 
honoBit Maive, ia the te^ 
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^' The woman would drive ony reason- 
able being daftP* said Lady Margaret^ 
theui resuming ber, tone of authority and 
indifferencei she concluded^ *' Weeli Mause, 
rU just end where I suld hae begaur^ 
ye7e ower learned and ower godly for me 
to dispute wi* ; sae I have just this to say, 
either Cuddy must attend musters when 
he's lawfully warned by the ground^ofEcer, 
or the sooner him and you flit and quit my 
bounds the better; there's nae scarcity o'. 
auld wives or ploughmen ; but| if there 
were, I had rather that the rigs of Tillie- 
tudlem bare naethlng but windle*straes and 
sandy4avrocks than they were ploughed, 
by rebels to the king." 

" Aweel, my leddy,'' said Mause, " I was 
born here, and thought to die where my 
father died ; and your leddyship has been 
a kind mistress, 1*11 ne'er deny that, and 
I'se ne'er cease to pray for ye, and for 
Miss Edith, and that ye may be brought to 
see the error of your ways. But still" 

" The error of my ways,** interrupted 
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Lady Margaret—** The error of my ways, 
ye uncivil woman ?** 

** Ou ay, my leddy, we are blinded that 
live in this valley of tears and darkness, 
and hae a* ower mony errors, grit folks as * 
weel as sma — but, as I said, my puir ben- 
nison will rest wi* you and yours wherever 
I am* I will be wae to hear o' your afflic- 
tion, and biythe to hear o' your prosperi- 
ty, temporal and spiritual. But I canna 
prefer the commands of an earthly mistress 
to those of a heavenly master, and sae I 
am e*en ready to suffer for righteousness 
sake." 

** It is very well," said Lady Margaret, 
turning her back in great displeasure; 
** ye ken my will, Mause, in the matter, 
ril hae nae whiggery in the barony of Til- 
lietudlem— the next thing wad be to set 
up a conventicle in my very withdrawing 
room/* 

Having said this, she departed with an 
airof great dignity; and Mause, giving way 
to feelings which she had suppressed du- 

g2 
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ring the mtervie w,-*-fo? slije^ like iftr inif^ 
tress, had her own feding of pride,-— aaw 
lifted lip h^r voice and W^pt aloud* 

Guddie^ whose matadyi real or pretea<ib> 
ed| Istili detained him in bed> lay peid«« 
diuringall t^is confbrence, snugly esmon^ 
ced within his boarded bedstead^ and t€p 
rifiiid to^ dekth lest Lady M&tgareft, whom 
he heid in hcfreditaty reveretlcts, should 
have dfeteetled his pvesernee^ and bestowed 
on him personally some of those bitter f€<- 
proaches witk which she loaded his nu)* 
ther^. As soon as he thought her lady>. 
ship fairly out of hearing, he bounced up 
in his jae&t* 

'' The foul fa' ye, that I suld say sae»'' 
he cried out to his iDotber, ^/ for a lang- 
tongued wife, as my father^ honest ma% 
ay« ca'd yei Couldna ye let the leddj 
alane wi* your whiggery r And I was.e'cn 
as great a gomeril to let you persuade me 
to lie up here amang the blankets like a 
hurcheon, instead o' gaun to the wappenr 
schaw like other felk. Odd, but I pat a 



tvHdc tm .y€> fot I Was o^t at the wio^txw*: 
bole when >!o«ilr^4 backiras tipraed^andi 
awa' down by to hae a baff at the popiii}ay^, 
and I ' ^0 1 vifebin twa o't^ J cbcattd the 
leddjF fw youi daverSf biat.I wawa^gauU) 
Uy^hM^ my joe* But she: may marry whao. 
she likes now, for Tin cleaodiHig ower.. 
Tbis ia a.waur dindum than we got frae 
Mr GudyiU when ye gart'd m^ refuse to 
eat the plumh'parridge on Yule«eve, aa i£ 
it: wer« ony joatter to God or man whether 
a plpiighman lad supped on minched pies 
or sour aowens." 

^' O^ wbishty B>y hairni wh^ht/' replied- 
Maiise ; ** thou kens nae about thae things 
^U was forhidden meat* thiaga dacticated^ 
to set dsiys aad b^idayB^; which: are ifihi^ 
hfted to the use pf pfo^fi^fit: Christi^n^/! 

^ And Bow/'^ continued, her sqi^ ** ye ha^ 
bipfi^h^the leddy hersel o|^ o^ hands !-«- 
Ap; I. amid, but i>44 gotten sofnfi 49eent 
q\aM ofif I,w^ hap spfnged out o' bed,^. 
and ta^ld her I wa4 ride wb$r^. she liKed^* 
night or day, m* ^^ iji^d hut leave us th^ 
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free house and the yaird thai grew the 
best early kale in the hail counUyi and the 
cow's grass.^* 

^ O wow! my winsome bairn, Caddie/* 
continued the old damci " muroiur ntot at 
the dispensation ; never grudge suiSering 
in the gude cause." 

"But what ken I if the cause is gude or 
no, mother/' rejoined Cuddie, *^ for a' ye 
bleeze out sae muckle doctrine about it ? 
It's clean beyond my comprehension a* 
thegither. I see nae sae muckle difference 
at ween the twa ways o-t as a' the folk prie- 
tend. It*s very true the curates read aye 
the same words ower again ; and if they 
be right words, what for no ? A gude tale's 
no the waur o' being twice tauld, I trow ; 
and a body, has aye the better chance to 
imderstand it Every body's no aae gleg^ 
at the uptake as ye are joursel, mithen^' 

" O, my dear Cuddie, this is the sairest 
distreaa. of a* — O, how affc^n hac I shewn 
ye the difference between a pure evange- 
lical doctrine and ane thaf s .corrupt .wi' 



OLD MORTALITT. 157 

butnaii inventions? O, my bairni if no 
for your aiti saul's sake, yet for miy grey 
hairs' 

•* Weel, mither/' said Cuddie, inter- 
rupting her, ^* what need ye male sae 
muckle din about - it ? I hae aye dune 
whatever ye bade me, and gaed to kirk 
wbarc*er ye likit on the Sundays, and 
fended weel for-ye on the ilka days be« 
fti-des. And that's what vexes me mair 
than a' the rest, when I think bow I am 
to fend for you now in thae brickie times, 
I am no clear if I can plough ony place 
but the Mains and Mucklewhame, at least 
i never tried ony other grund, and it 
wadnacome natural to me. And nae neigh- 
bouring heritors daur tak us ^fter being 
turned aff thae bounds for non-enormity/' 

**Non«-conformity,hinnie/'sighedMause, 
'* is the name that thae warldly men gi*e 



us.*' 



*^ Weel, aweel — we'll hae to gang to a 
far country^ maybe twal or fifteen miles 
affi I could be a dragoon, nae doubtj- 1 can 
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iride and play wi- the - broadUword Bp bttu 
huk ye wad be roaring abojit yoar blessi^flg 
and your grey hairs. (Here Maus^ esdiSK 
mations became extreme^ ^' Weel»,MPeel, 
I hut s^ioke o't ; beaides^ yVre oMirer wMt 
to be stttiDg cQcked u||f atk a bagga|^ 
waggon wi' £ppie Du^laae th^ corpoK 
ral'a wife. Sae what'^ to come o^ us i 
cattiia wed see — I doubt I'll hae Ap ta^ th^ 
hills, wi' the wild whigs, as t^^y ea' them^. 
and then it will bf o»y lot to b^ shot dowa. 
like a aiawkin at some dykeside) oar to be^ 
MBt to Heaven wi' a.Sftin^t Jobf)stooeV 
tippit about my hause;" 

^ O^ my bonnie Cuddie^, foirbear s^^.^aiK 
jBfal» self*seekiDg langmge, whilk is just a. 
miadoubting o' Providence-^^I have n<^ 
^eea the son of the rigl^tf ous beggiisig hj^^ 
breadi sae says the text i and youir father 
ivas a douce honest man, though sqme^ 
what warldly in his dealings^ and cumbeiK 
ed about earthly ^ngs e'en like youvsel,, 
my jo !'' 

'' Aveel/' said Ciiddie^ afitcc. a little^ 
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G0m»Hkratidih *\ I act but ae gate iair\ 
and tbat'Sa luiuld 60ad to blaw at, mitheiv 
Howsomev^r, mitberi }'€ bae some guess 
a'' ft wee bit kindness thaf's atween Miss 
Edith and yooag Mr Harry Mocton, that 
suld bf ca-d ycRuig^ MilaMroodi and that I 
hae; ^biies' oanied a tut book or maybe a 
bit lettet t|uietly ^twten tbeni^ and made 
bdteve' never ta ken wha it cam frae, 
though I kenn'd bra^w^ly. There's whiles 
conveDienceia lookiiig a wee stupid-^-and 
I bae aft en seen them walking at e'en on 
the little path by Dinglewood-burn ; but 
naebody ever kenn'd a word about it frae 
Cuddie ; I ken Fm gay thick in the head^ 
but I'm as honest as our auld fore-hand 
ox, puir fallow, that Til ne'er work ony 
mair — I hope they'll be as kind to him 
that come ahint me as I hae beem-*^But, as 
I was saying, we'll awa down to Miln- 
wood and tell Mr Harry our distress. They 
want a ploughman, and the grund's no 
unlike our ain — I am sure Mr Harry will 
stand my part, for he^s a kind Jiearted 
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gentleman.— I'll get but little penny-fee, 
for his uncle, auld Nippie Milnwood, has 
as close a grip as the de*il himseL But 
we'll aye get a bit bread, and a drap'kale, 
and a fire^-side, and theeking ower our 
beads, and that's ^ we'll want for a season 
— Sae gfet up, mithcr, and sort your things 
to gang away, for, since sae it is that gang 
we maun, I wad like ill to wait till Mr 
Harrison and auld Gudyill cam to pu* us 
but by the lug and the horn." 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

The de^ a puritani or any. thiog elw^ he if» but a tinie*iervecr 

It was evening when Mr Harry Morton 
perceived an old woman^ wrapped in her 
tartan plaid, supported by a atout, stupid* 
looking fellow, in hoddin-grey, approach 
the house of Mi In wood. Old Mause 
made ber courtesy, but Cuddie took the 
lead in addressing Morton, Indeed he 
had previously stipulated with bra mo- 
>ther that he was to ' manage matters his: 
own way ; for though he readily allowed 
his general inferiority of understanding, 
and submitted to the guidance of his mou- 
ther on most ordinary occasions, yet he 
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said, '^ For getting a service or getting 
forward in the warld, he could somegate 
gar the wee pickle sense he had gang 
muckle farther than hers^ though she 
could crack like ony minister o' them a'." 

Accordingly he thus opened the conver* 
sation with young MortoiTi-^ 

** A braw night this for the rye, your 
honour y tlie^ wtst park, wilt be bearrng^ 
bravely this e'en/' 

^* I do not doubt it, Cuddie ; but what 
qan have brpu^t y^ijur motilier-^this • ia 
yoiir .«ii.qthe^, is it iicM» F' (CUdd^ ifiDiddeib> 
**• Whi4^ can have* broiigbfe your moiimo 
aA4 yioudowutbe waten.so.laier*' . . 
, ^^ Tcotfe^ stir, ^iisi what gara tiM.adUb 
wives trQt«-*-ni€Ah}e9fiiiity». ^tir~rnx seeking^ 
ffHi si^Kvic^j, stir**' . 

^ '' Far s«rvi«te„ Cuddie, and at this titai^ 
of the year ? how corner that ?" 
: M9M^ pould /otbm oa lo^er. Proud 
alike of ber Qaiise;a«d her suff^riogs^ sfaci 
CMometced with an affected buMtlity oi 
toae, '' It has jlm^ Ueayeiv an' it lik« 



yvxit halunii) to'distiikgui^l} ui by a vni- 
tation."— 

^* De'ii!s in the wife atui nte g^de!" 
WfaiApete;(li Cuildid to his mother; ** an je 
comt ;Oiiit w^ yf^Ur ^ whil^ery Ihey'l! nor 
daur open a door for u» through tbtb hailL 
country !*' Then ilotid andaddTeairngMor- 
tom^ *\ My motilier's auH stir^ and she ha» 
nKthe^forgottefi bersiei in ftpeakmg^ to my^ 
Isiddy, that canna weel hide to be contra* 
dieted, (as I ken naebody likesl it if they 
dottld help themselsy) espeeiaily by Her 
ain folky^and Mr fibrriaon tiie slewacd^ 
and Gndy^ the bntler, they're no very 
ftlbd o' ill, and it's iU sitting at Ramd 
add striving wi* the Pope^ sae I tibou^t il 
best to flit before ill came to waur — and 
hete^s a wee bit Jine to your hooour frae 
a friend will maybe say siiHie mak about 
it,*' ; 

Morton took itvs bil^et^ and crimsoning 
up to. the early between joy and surprise, 
rod these woitls, <^ If yod can serve 



\ 
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these poor helpless people, you will oblige' 
E. B/' 

It was a few instants before he could 
attain composure enough to ask, ^^ And' 
what is your object, Cuddie? atid how* 
can I be of use to you ?" 

*' Wark, stir, wark, and a service is myv 
object — a bit beild for iny mother a&d 
mysel — we hae gude pleni^ing o' our 
ain, if we had the cast o'aoart to bring it 
down-— and milk and m«al, and greens* 
enow, for rm gay gleg at midal tinie, and? 
sae is my mother, lang. may it be sae^— ^^ 
And, for the penny*fee and a' that. Til jiist 
leave it to the laird and you/ J ken ye'll 
no see a poor lad wranged, if ye can help; 
it/' 

Morton shook his head. ^' For the, meat 
and lodging, Cuddie, I think I can pro* 
mise something, but the* penny *fee will be 
a hard chapter, I doubt.'' 

'^ ril tak my chance o't, atir, rather 
than gang down about Hamilton, or ony 
sic far country/' 
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^^'Well ; step into the kitchen, Cuddi^ 
«nd I'll do what I can for you/' 

The negotiation was not withoot diflft- 
^culti^. 'Morton had first to .bring over 
the housekeeper, who made a thousand 
objections, as usual, in..0rder to have the 
pleasure of being besought and entreated; 
Jb^.t^ when she was gained over, it was 
comparatively easy, to induce old Miln* 
jwood to. accept of a servant, wjbose wages 
were to be in his own option. An out- 
\}ipuse was, therefore, assigned to Mause 
iiod .her son for their babiMtioQi and it 
was settled that they were for the time to 
)[>e admitted to eat . of the : frugal provi- 
sions p/ovided for. the family until their 
pwn establisbment should be cQmpleted. 
AsJbr J^rton, he exbau$ted his own Very 
slender stock of money^in oirder.to make 
.Cuddie such a present, under the name of 
arleSi as nMght shew his se»se of the vaJue 
^f the recommendation deliye?ed to him. 

" And, now we're jsettlcd ance ndair/' 
isaid Cuddie to his mother, ^^ an4 if Wexe 
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ao sae hisn and conifartabte aa we were up 
yonderi yet life^B life ony' gate, aiKi«w>e*re 
wi' deoent kirk^^gaaging^ folk o' your aia 
persuasto&y motlier ; there will be nae 
q«atirelling about that"* 

^^ Of my perMaMoHy hkime J waed xne 
for tfay bKn^fiess nud th^i^s. O, Cuddiei 
they tore 4b^tit in thecourt of the Getitlle9» 
fttid'wiU neSet will '£artjl^7 lien, I doubt; 
tfa«y aie bM ttMle better thati th6 prela* 
tisto t/hemsels. Tbey wait on the tninifftry 
of that blinded ttian^ Peter Poundtext^ 
anee a piecfous teadiw of the Wi^t6, but 
flow a baeksUdiog paMor, l^at has, for lAie 
^ake of etipendand family^ iMAiiteuatioe, 
A>r8ak«n the stniek path aiid 'gtme astray 
after itbe- Black ladnlgenoe. Oy my i$oii| 
h^A ye b^t < prctfitvd by the gospel >doe» 
tfiues ye hae heard ifi* the Oteli o' fien^ 
gonnar from* the dear Riohard Rumble. 
Iiwry, that sweet youth, ifhasntfitred niai- 
tyrdora in the Orassmm^keti afore Candlie^ 
mas! Didna ye hear bkn say, that Eras- 
tianisin was as bad as preiacy, and tb^ 
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the IndolgeBce wm at bad as JErMtian- 
ism?" 

^' H^ard wet coy liodjr the like o' thk^"*' 
iatermpted Cuddte, '^ iK^ll i)e 'driv^i oiit 
o* house and W ^sgwin store wt ken whei'e 
tO' tura ottrtels. Weel, siotber, I hae j us t 
9m word maJr-^^An'I hear ooy «nair o' your 
dni~afare folk, that is, for I dmna mind 
yomrdavers ttiys«I| they aye set me skep- 
jDg^but if I h^r oey tnaif 4in afone folk, 
as 1 nra» saying, about Poutidtexts and 
Rainbleberries^ and doctrines and malfg- 
Hants, I'se e'en turn a si ngk sodger ^inysd> 
Or snayhe a sei^jeanti or a^ 'captain If ye 
plague >inre th^ majr^ and let RuOfibleberry 
umI you 'ga»g to the de^il thegitfaer. I 
ne'er gat 4>iiy gude by his doctrine, as ye 
ca% jbuta gude fit o' t4»e^batts wi* sitting 
axnaiig the wat moss-^hags for fexOt hours 
at a yroking, and the leddy cured me wi' 
csome bittkery^pickery^ mair by to^ken, an' 
[sfaef bad kena^d how I oatne by the disot- 
-der, ;she usadna hae heeu in sic a %urry to 
ire it/^ 
Although groaning* in spirit over the 
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.obdurate ^and impenitent state, as she 
thought it, of her son Cuddie, Mause durst 
neither urge him farther on the topic, nor 
-altogether neglect the* warning he had gi- 
ven her. Sl>e knew the disposition of hier 
deceased helpmate, whom this surviving 
pledge. of their union' greatly resembled, 
and. remembered, that although subpoilt- 
ting implicitly in most things to her boast 
of superior acuteqess, he used on certain 
occasions, when driven to extremity, to 
.be se|z.fd with fits of obstinacy which nei. 
ther remonstrance, flattery, nor threats, 
were capable of overpowering. Trembling, 
therefore, at the very possibility of Cud- 
:die'« fulfilling bis threat, she put a guard 
over her tongue, and even when Pound- 
text was commended in her presence, as 
an able and fructifying preacher, she had 
the good sense to suppress the contradic- 
tion which thrilled upon her tongue, and to 
.express her sentiments no otherwise, than 
by deep groans, which the hearers cliari- 
tably construed to flow from a vivid. recol* 
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lection of the more pathetic parts of hia 
bomilies. How long she eould have re- 
pressed her feeliftgs it is difficult to say. 
An unexpected accident relieved her from 
tibe necessity. ^ 

The Laird of Mihiwood kept up all old 
fiishions which were connected with eco- 
nomy. It wias^ therefore, still the custom 
in his house, as it h^ been universal in 
Scotland about fifty years before, that the 
dooiestics, after having placed the dinner 
on the tablci sate down at the lower end 
of the board, and partook of the share 
which was assigned to them, in company 
with their masters. Upon the day, there* 
* foref, after Cuddie's arrival, being the third 
from the opening of this narrative, old Ro- 
bin, who was btttler, vale t^de^cbambre, foot* 
man, gardener, and what not, in the house 
of Milnwood, placed on the table an tm« 
mense charger of broth, thickened with 
oatmeal and colewort, in which ocean of 
liquid was indistinctly discovered, by close 
vox*. ii« n 
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observers, two or three short ribs of lean 
mutton sailing to and fro. Two huge 
baskets, one of bread made of barley and 
pease, and one of oat-cakes^ flanked this 
standing dish. A large boiled salmiou 
would now-a-days have indicated more li- 
beral housekeeping ; but at that period 
it was caught in such plenty in the consi- 
derable rivers in Scotland^ that it was 
generally appliied to feed the servants, 
who are said sometimes to have stipulated 
that they should not be required to eat a 
food so luscious and surfeiting in its qua- 
lity above five.time«'a-week. Theiargc 
black-jack, filled with verry small beer of 
Milnwood's own brewing, was indulged to 
the servants at discretion, as were the ban- 
nocks^ cakesj and broth ; Imt the mutton 
was reserved for the keads of the family, 
Mrs WUsoa included ; and a measure, of ale, 
somewhat deserving the name, was setapart 
in a silver tankard for their eocchisive use. 
A huge kebbock, (a cheese that is made 
with ewe milk mixed with cow's milk) 

9 
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and a jar of salt butter, were in common 
to the compatiy. 

To enjoy this exquisite cheer, was pIa-> 
ced at the head of the table the old laird 
himself, with bis nephew on the one side, 
and the favourite housekeeper on the 
othen At a long interval, and beneath the 
salt of course, sate old Robin, a meagtei 
hal6-starved serving^man, rendered cross 
and cripple by the rheumatism, and a dirty 
drab of a house-maid, whom use. had ren- 
dered callous to the daily exercitations 
wliich her temper underwent at the hands 
of her master amd Mrs Wilson; a barn- 
man, a white-headed cow*herd boy, and 
Cuddie the hew ploughman and his mo- 
' ther, completed the party. The other la* 
bourers belonging to the property resided 
in their own houses, happy at least in this, 
that if their* cheer was not more delicate 
than *hat which we have described, they 
could at least eat their fill, unmatched by 
the sharp, enviouSj grey eyes of Milnwood, 
which seemed to measure the quantity 
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that each of his dependants swallowed, 
as closely as if their glances attended eaeh 
mouthful in its progress from the lips to 
the stomach* This eloie inspection was 
.unfavourable to Cuddie, who was much 
prejudiced in his new master's opinion^ by 
the sileiit celerity with which he caused 
the victuals to disappear belWe him. And 
ever and anon Milnwood turned 'his eyca 
:£rom the huge feeder to cast indignant 
glances up^9 his nephew, whose repug* 
nance . to rustic labour was the principal 
eause of his needing a ploughman, and 
who had been the direct means of his hi- 
ring this very cormorant. 

^ Pay thee wages, quptha r*^ said Miln» 
wood to himself. ** Thou wilt eat in a 
week the value of mair than tiiou canst 
work for in a month.** 

These disagreeable ruminations were in* 
terrupted by a loud knocking at the outer- 
gate. It was a universal custom at Scot* 
land, that, when the family was at dinner, 
the outer-gate of the court*Jrard| if tkere 
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* 

wa» OQe» and, if not| the door of the house 
itoelfy WM always shut and locked^ and 
only guests of importance^ or persons upon 
iirgettt bttstnets, sought or received jidoiit^ 
tance at that time. The family of Miln* 
wood were therefore surprised^ and» in the 
unsettled st^te of the times, something 
alarmed, at the earnest and repeated knocki* 
ing with which the gate was now assaitedi 
Mrs Wilscod ran in perscm to the door, and, 
having reconnoitred those who were so* 
clamorous for adoHttance, through some se- 
Crrt aperture with whick most Scottish 
door^ways were furnished, for the. express 
purpose, she returned wrin^g her handr 
in great dismay,, exclaiming, ^ The red-' 
coats ! the red-coats 1" 

" Robin — Ploughman — What ca' they 
ye-— -Barnsman — Nevqy. Harryr-^^ypeti the 
door, open the door/' exclaimed old MjXxim 
wood, snatching up and slipping into his 
pocket the two or three silver spbcms with 
which the upper end o£ the tftble was gar* 
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nishedi these beneath the salt being of 
goodly horn, ** Speak them fair, sirs-— 
Lord love ye, speak them fair*— they winna 
bide thrawing — we're ^\ harried-— we're a' 
harried f i 

' While the servants admitted the troop«' 
ers, whose oaths and threats already iodi- 
Gated resentment at the delay they had 
been put to, Cuddie took the opportunity* 
to whisper to his mother, ** Now, ye daft 
auld carline, mak yoursel deaf--^ye bae 
made us a' deaf ere now — and let me speak 
for ye. I wad like ill to get my neck; raxtfd 
for an auld wife's clashes, though ye be our 
mother.'* 

" O, hinny, ay; Fsc be silent or thou 
sail come to ill," was the corresponding 
whisper of Mause ; " but bethink ye> my 
dear, ■> them that deny the Word, the Word' 
will deny,*' — 

Her admonition wa^ cut short by the 
entrance of the Life Guard'8<»men, a party 
of four troopers commanded by Both*^ 
well. 
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; la they tramped^ mstking a tremendous 
clatter upon the stone-floor with the iron« 
shod heels of their large Jack-boots, and 
the clash and. clang of their long, heayy» 
basket-hilted broadswords* Milnwood and 
his housekeeper trembled from well*, 
grounded apprehension of the system of 
exaction.and. plunder carried on during 
these domiciliary visits. Henry JVfortoa 
was discomposed with niore special cause, 
for he remembered that he stood answera- 
ble to the laws for having harboured Bur* 
ley. The widow Mause Headrigg, be- 
tween fear. for her. son's* life and an over- 
i^trained and enthusiastic zeal^ which re- 
proached her for consentipg even tacitly 
to belle her religious sentiments, was in 
a strange quandary. The other servants 
quaked for they knew not well what. 
Cuddie alone, with the look of supreme 
indifference and stupidity which a Scot* 
tish pe.asant can at times assume as a 
masc[ue. for con9id9rable shrewdness and 
craft, continued to swallow large spoon*- 
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fttk of his broths to coonnand wbich, he 
had dmirn within hts sphere the large ves* 
sel that * contained it^ and helped himself, 
amid the^confusion, to a sevenfold portion* 

" What is yottr pleasure here, gentler* 
men?" said Milnwood; humbling himself 
litfore thts satellites of power, 

^' We come in behalf of the king," an- 
swered Bothwell ; ^* Why the deril did 
you keep us so long standing at the door F' 

'^ We were at dinner/ answered Miln« 
Wood, '* and the door was locked, as is 
usual in landward towns in this country. 
I am sure, gentlen&en, if I had kennM ony 
servants of out gude king had stood at the 
door — But wad ye please to drink some 
ale — or some brandy — or a cup^ of canary 
sack, or claret wine ?" nmking a pause be*^ 
tween each offer as long as a stingy bidder 
at an auction, who is loth to advance his 
offer for a favourite lot. 

^ Claret for me," said one fellow^ 

*' I like ale better," said another, '^ pro. 
v4ded it is right juice of John Barleycorn.'* 
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'^ Better never was malted,'^ said MUn* 
wood ; ^' I can hardly say sae muekle fot 
the claret ItV thin aad muld, getitle* 
men.** 

'* Brandy will cure tfaati" sard a third fel- 
low; ^ a glass of kmuady to three glasmes 
of wine prevents tibr cnrmurriog in the 
stomach.'^ 

^^ Brandy, sle^ winei sadc, and cki^ti*^ 
we'll\try them all;' said Bothwell, "" and 
stick to that which is best. Th«re'tf good 
sense in that/ if the damn'dest whig in 
Scotland had said it'* 

Hastily^ yet with a reluctant quivinr of 
his muscles, Mihiwood lugged out two 
ponderous keys^ and delivered them: to the 
governante. 

'' The housekeeper/' s^id Bothwell) ta^^ 
king a seat and throwing himself upon it, 
^^ is neither so young nor so bonny as to 
tempt a man to.foUaw her to the* gaun^- 
tfces, and deviLa otre here is there worth 
sending in her place, r— What's this ?— 
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meat?'* (searching with a fork among the 
brOttb^ and fishing up a cutlet of mutton) — 
'^ I think I could eat a bit — it's as tough as^ 
if the devil's dam had hatched it." 
.' ** If there is' any thing better in the 
housci sir/' said Miln wood^ alarmed at these 
symptoms of disapprobation-— f 

" No, no/' said Bothwell, " it's not 
worth While^ i txxust proceed to business.-^-^ 
You attend Poundtext; the 1 presbyter iaa 
par»>n^ I undersitand, Mr Morton r" 

Mr Morton hastened to slide in a con^ 
fession and apology* 

^^ By the indulgence of his grajcious ma^ 
jesty and the government, for I wad da 
nothing out of law — I hae nae objection, 
whatever to the establishment of a mode«^ 
rate episcopacy i but only that I amacouti* 
try-»bred man, and the ! ministers are a- 
bamelier kind of folk, and I can follow 
their doctrine better ; and, cwith reveren^e^ 
sir, it's a mair frugal establishment for tfoe 
country." >- 

" Well, I care nothing about that/* 
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said Bothwell ; ** they are indulged, and 
there's an end of it; but, for my part, if I 
were to, give the. Uw, never a crop*eared 
cur of the whole pack should bark in a 
Scotch pulpit However, I am to obey 
commands-«-there comes the liquor ; put it 
down, my good old lady/' 
. He decanted about one half of a quart 
bottle of claret into a wooden quaigh or 
bicker, and took it off at a draught. 

*^ You did your good wine injustice, my 
friend;— it*s better than your brandy, 
though that's good too. Will you pledge 
me to the king's health ?'* 
, ** With pleasure," said Milnwood, ^*iaale, 
— >but I never drink claret, and keep only 
a very little for some honoured friends." 

"Like me, I suppose," said Bothwell; 
and theu, pushing the bottle to Henry, he 
said; " Here, young man, pledge you the 
king's health/' 

. Jdpnry filled a moderate ^lass in silence, 
regardless of the hints and pushes of his 
\iAcle, which seemed to indicate that he 
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6ught to have foUowtfd his example m 
preferring beer to wind. 

«» Well,** said BbthweU, ^' hare ye all 
4rank tlie toast?-- What is thatoM w4fe 
about ? Give her a gla^f of brandy^- ska 
shall dirinle theking** hesdtb, by^— - 

'' If your honour pleasesi^'^ i^add Cu^dte^ 
with great stolidtty of aspect^ ^ this is^tny 
irrotheFi stit ; and she's as deaf as' 6orra^ 
linn ; vre canna make her hear day not 
door i but, if your faonoar pleatses, -I am 
ready to drink the king's health fbr her in 
aa mony glasses of brandy as^ ye think ne* 
cessary/'' 

" I dare swear you-are/* ansxrered Both* 
wdf, ** you look like a fellow that woutd 
stick to brandy— help thyself, man ; air* 
free whercWl come.— Tom, help themaid 
to a comfortable cup> though she's but a 
^irty jilt neither; Rll round once more— ^^ 
Here's to our noble commandefj OalomA 
Graham of Claverhouse !^-What the tlevil 
is the old woman groaning fbr f She lo^a 
aa very a whig as^ ever sate on a hiH arde; 
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Do yoa remwBoe the Covenant^ good 

^ ^^ Wh9kCaveiia»tiftywirl]0iicmrmem^ 
ing? Ip it the Covenant of Works, or the 
Gov9»alcf Grace ^^ laid Gifddier »terpo* 
•ing. 

^^ Any covenant; all covenanta; tliat>evw 
weire hati^toedr/' anftvrenefff the . tnMfer.^ 
. ^^Mither,'' erred. Cuddxe, affecting' ta 
speak as to a deaf person, '^ the gentleniaaa 
wooita to^ kcii^ if ye' wiiLiieiiiince the Cote* 
naftCof WorW- 

'' With a' my heart, Cuddie/' sdiAMimBtf 
^^ BoAprwy that my fett may be dcliveited 
ft^m the s«ar^ tbereo&V 

> '^ CoiiMSi'^ saidBotb welii '^ the xdd*^ xiame: 
has come more fraaikly oiF thanl eispect** 
ed. Another cuf round, and thefts weUl) 
pTOceedtobusinesiii^-^Yottbai^eaddi heard, I 
suppose, of thehorrid atid 'barbarousu mar»^ 
iitr oonmHted upon the person of tlw 
Archbishop of St Aodrevriv by tensor. ele**. 

All started and looked at eachr other; 
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at length Milawood himself aaswere^r 
" They had heard of some such mUfar- 
Uine, bat were in hopes it had not been 
true.!* .» 

, *^ There is the reiation published by go<» 
vernment, old gentleman; what do .you 
think of it?" 

** Think, :sir? Wh— wh — whatever the 
council please to tfaitik. of it,'' stammered 
MilnwQod* : . 

^* I desire to. have, your opmion more ex- 
plicitly, my friend," said the dragoon au*^ 
thoritativelyv 

Miln wood'^s eyes hastily glanced through 
the paper to pick out the strongest expres-^ 
sions of censure with which it abounded, in 
gleaningl which. he was greatly aided by 
their being printed in italics. 
. "*I think it a — bloody and execfable — 
murder and parricide — devised by hellish 
and implacable cruelty-rut^terly ab^mios 
able, and a scandal to the. land.!' . ^^ 

"Well said, old gentlexnan,'^ said the 
querist-^** Hejre*js to th^Bi ^nd I.wish you 
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joy of your good principlest You owe me 
a cUp of thanks for having taught you 
them i nay, thou shalt pledge me in thine; 
f^wn $ack— sour ale sits ill upon a loyal 
itomaph^ — Now comes your turn, young 
man; what think you of the matter in 
handr 

^; V I should have little objection to an« 
swer you,.^ ^aid Henry, '^ if I knew what 
right you had to put the question/' 
' V T^e Lord preserve us !" said the old 
housekeeper, ** to ask the like o* that at a 
trooper, when a' folk ken they do what- 
ever they like through the hail country wi* 
man and woman, beast and body/ 
^ The old gentleman exclaimed in the same 
horror at his nephew's audacity, *^ Hold 
your peace, sir, or answer the gentleman 
discreetly. Do you mean to affront the 
king's, authority in the person of a ser* 
jeant of the life^guarda ?" . . 
' J^ Silence, all of you," exclaimed Both** 
well,, striking his hand fiercely on the 
table — " Silence, every one of you, and 
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HreAMne !— You ask me fpf my right, to egc- 
amhic ydii^, sir J (to Hetti^y) i«y coqkade 
afid my bfoad^upord ar« my camtnimotif 
and a better one that^ ever Old Kol gai<« 
to his lound-headsr ; afld if yotr wan« M 
know more about it^ you may look at thc^ 
act of council empowering his majesl^y'il 
offcefs and soldiers to seareh for/ exa- 
m^mei and apprehend frus^icioFus prefjson^; 
and, therrforei once mtore I ask yoii youiJ 
epfinioa of thedeathof ArchbkhDpSharpe 
—it's ^ new touchstone we have -got fof 
trying peof>le*s metal/* 

Heniybad, by this time, reflected upo« 
the useless risk to whieh he would expose 
liie family by resisting the tyrannical pow* 
er whieh was delegated to such rude hand^ ; 
be thierelfore read the narrative over, and 
i^plied^ composedly, *' I h^ve no hesrta^ 
turn fo say, that the perpetrators of this a9* 
sassination have committed, in my opinionf^ 
a rash and wieked actiony which I regret 
the more, as^ I foresee it will be made the 
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cause of proceedings against many who 
are both innocent of the deed, and las fair 
from approving it as myself." 

While Henry thus expre&ied himself^ 
Bothwelii who bent his eyes keenly upon 
him, seemed suddenly to recollect his fea* 
tures. 

'^ Aha 1 my friend Captain Popinjay, I 
think I have seen yoii beforei and in very 
suspicious company/ 

" I saw you once,*' answered Henry, " in 
%he public«house at the town of —^ — /' 

''And with whom did you leave that 
public-house, youngster? — Was it not 
^ith John Balfour of Burley, one of the 
murderers qf the Archbishop ?" 

'' I did leave the house with the person 
you have named,'' answered Henry, -' I 
scorn to deny it; but, so far froqi know- 
ing hm to be a murderer of the primate, 
I did not even know at the time that such 
a crime had been committed.*' 

^' Lord have mercy on me, I am ruin^ 
ed ! — utterly ruined and undone !" ex* 

7 
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elaimed Milnwood. *^ That callant's tonguef 
will rin the head afF his ain shoulders, 
and waste my gudes to the very grey 
cloak on my back^'' 

" But you know Burlcy,*' continued 
Bothwell, still addressing Henry, and re- 
gardless of his uncle's interruption, " to 
be an intercommuned rebel. and traitor, 
and you knew the prohibition to deal witlr 
such persons. You knew, that, as a loyal' 
sttbject> you were prohibited to reset, sup- 
ply, or intercommiine with this attainted 
traitor, to correspond with him by word, 
writ, or message, or to supply him with 
meat, drink, house, harbour, or victual, 
under the highest pains — You knew all 
this, and yet you broke the law/ (Henry 
was silent.) ** Where did you part from, 
him ?"' continued Bothwell ;♦" was it in the- 
highway^ or did you give him harbourage 
in this very house P** 

" In this house !'* said his uncle> " he^ 
dared not for his neck bring ony traitor 
into a house of mine/' 
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'^ Dare.be deny that he did so?" said 
BotbwdL 

> '^ As you efaarge it to me as a crime,'* 
said Henry, '.^ you will excuse my saying 
any thing that will criminate myself." 
. <^ O, the lands, of M ilnwood ( — the bon- 
ny lands, of Milnwood, that haVe been in 
the name of Morton twa hundred years P' 
exclaimed his uncle; *^ they are barking 
$nil fleeing, outfield and infield, haugh and 
holme!** 

« " No, sir,"* said Henry, ^^ you shall not 
suffer on my account — I own,**^ he conti* 
nued, addressing Both well, ^^ I did give 
this man a night's lodging, as to an old 
military comrade of my father. But it was 
not only without my uncle's knowledge, 
but contrary to his express general or* 
ders. I trust, if my evidence is consider* 
ed as good against myself, it .will have 
some weight in proving my ancle's in* 
nocence." , 

. ^^ Come, young man,'^ said the soldier, 
in a somewhat milder tone, ^^ you're a 
smart spark enough, and I am sorry for 



f S9 TALEt CTF MX JLANtDtORB. 

you; and your uncle faece is: n iiAe bid 
Trojan, kinder, I see, to his guests tbaoi 
himsie^, for be gtveft iif vine apod drinks 
his owit thin aler-^teU me all 70a ktww 
abctitithis Burlejr^ what he said when yon 
parted irc^ him,: where he wenV and 
wherehe is likely now to be found; an<^ 
dr-it it, I'll wink as hard on youf share 
of the bmtneas) as my dnty will permit* 
There's a tbousanxi so^rks en the mturder* 
ing whigamore^s head, an^ I could but ligfal 
CKn itt— Gome^ oat with itr^Wheie did you 
part with him r" , 

*^ You will e3i;cuse my answeringc tliat 
question, sir/' said Morton ^ '' the same 
cogent reasons which induced me to af- 
ford him hos^taHty at cofisideTable risk 
tomys elf and nQT friends, would commsind 
me to respect his secret if indeed ^hef. had 
truated me with any«'^ 
' ^^&^ ytm refuse to gire me an answer?^ 
said Both welL 
^f I hare none to gii^e,^ returned Henry^ 
^ Perhaps I could te^cb you: to find 
one, by tying a piece of l^hted matdi 



«j:»p MQ^ALiitr. t9S 



betwiict yojur fiog^s/' atasf^ercd Both« 
well. 

*' O, far pity^i safe, air/' said old Ali^ 
ton apartjto her master, ** gi-« them siUer 
«-Hiil'4 siller they're seeking^-^they^Jl mur- 
der Mr Henry, and yoursel next'' 

MUnwood groaned in perplexity and 
bitterness of q>irit, and with & tone, as if 
he was giving up the ghost, exclaimed, 
" If twenty p — p — ^punds would ni^ake up 
^is unhappy matter' ' ■ 

^* My. master," insinuated Alison to the 
Serjeant, ^' would gi'e twenty punds ster* 
ling.'' 

" Punds Scotch, yon b — h," interrupted 
Milnwood, for the agony of his avarice 
overcame alike his puritanic, precision 
and the habitual reapect he entiertained 
for his housekeeper^ 

*^ Funds sterling," insisted the house* 
keeper, '< if ye wad hae the gudeness to 
look ower the lad's misconduct ; he's that 
dour ye might tear him to pieces, and ye 
wad ne'er get a ymtd out o' him ; and it 
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wad do ye little gude to bum his bonny 
linger ends." 

•' Why," said Bothwell, hesitating, ^ I 
douft know — most of my cloth would 
have the money, and take off the priso^r 
too; but I bear a conscience, and if your 
master will stand to your offer, and enter 
into bond to produce his nephew, a;nd if 
all in the bouse will take* the test-oath, I 
do not know but"— ' 

" O ay, ay, sir,*^ cried Mrs Wilson, 
** ony test, ony oaths you. please !" And 
then aside to her master, *^ Haste-ye away, 
sir, and get the money, or they will burn 
the house about our lugs." 

Qld.Milnw-ood cast a rueful look upon 
his adviser, and moved. off, like a piece of 
Dutch clock-work, to set at liberty his im* 
prisoned angels in this dire emergency. 
Meanwhile, Serjeant Bothwell began to ptit 
the testroath with such a d^ree of solemn 
reverence as might have been expected, 
being just about the same which is used 
to this day in bis majesty's .custom-house^ 
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^< You — wbat'S ypyr name,*' woman ?** 

" Alison Wilson^, sir/* . 

" You, Alison Wilson^ ^ole^nly sw^ar, 
certify, and declare, that you judge it tin* 
lawful for subjects under pretext of Ye* 
formation, or any other pretext wfaatso*- 
ever, to enter into Leagues iand Cove* 
Hants"- 

Here the ceriemony was interrupted by 
a strife between Cuddie and his mother, 
which, long conducted in whispers, now 
became audible. 

* " O, whisht, mother, whisht ! they're 
npon a communings* Oh ! whisht, and 
1rhey*ll agree weel e'enow." 

'^ i will not whisht, Cuddie/' replied his 
mother, " I will uplift my voice and spare 
not — ^I win confiound the man of sin, even 
the scarlet man, and through my voice 
shall Mr Henry be freed from the net dfv 
the fowler.** 

** She has her legower the harrowB^iiow," 
said Cuddie, " stop her wha can — I see her 
<:ock€d up behint a dragoon on her way 
to the Tolbooth*^! find my ain legs tied 



beldiv a horse's bcHy— Ay--^slic lias jtist 
musteted up her serrnqni and there-^wi' 
that grane— out it comes, aiid we are a' 
ratnedi horse and foot T' / 

'^ And div ye think to come here>^ isaid 
MaUse, her withered hand shaking iti cq&^ 
cert with her keen, though wrinkled ti- 
sage, animated by zealous wrath, and CTaan* 
dpated, by the very mention of the test, 
from the restraints of her own prudence 
and Cuddle's adnionition— *' div ye think 
to come here, wi' your soul-killing, saint- 
leducing, cdnscience^confpunding oaths, 
and tests, and bands— -your snares, and 
your traps^ and your gins ? — Surely it is in 
vain that a net is spread in the sight of 
any bird." 

^^ £h 1 what, good dame ?^ said the aol* 
dter« ^' Here's a whig mirack, egad t the 
old wife has got both her ears and tongue, 
and we are like to be driven deaf in our 
tum.-~Go to, hold your peace, and remeita. 
her whom you talk to, you old idiot/' 

<« Whae do I Ulk to ? £h, sirs, ower 
weei may the sorrowing land ken what ye 
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me. Maligoant adherents ye are to the 
prelates^ foul props to a feeble and filtlQ^ 
cause, bloody beasts of prey, and burdens 
to the eartb«** 

^^ Upon my soul/' said Bothwal^ asto* 
mished as a mastiff*dog might be should a 
hen-partridge fly at him ia defence of her 
youngs ^^ this is the finest language I eTer 
beard ! Can't you give us somemore of it 2" 

^ Gie ye/some mair o't r" said Mause, 
elearing her voice with a preliminary 
cough,. ** I will take up my. testimony 
against you aace and again.--^PhilistiRC8 ye 
are, and l^domites^— leopards are ye, and 
foxes-«-evening*wolv9s, that gnawnot the 
bones till the moi^row — wicked dogs, that 
compass about the chosen — thrusting 
Icine, and pushing bulls of Bashaa — pier- 
cing serpents ye are, and allied baith in 
name and nature with the great Red Ora"*' 
gon. Revelations, twalfth chapter, third 
and fourth verses.** 

Here the old lady stoppedy apparently 
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much more from lack of breath tban^ of 
matter* 

** Curse the old hag/' said one of the 

. dragoons, ^ gag her, and take her to 
head-quarters/^ 

'^ For shame, Andrews/' said Bothwell ; 
** remember the good lady belongs to the 
fair seX| and uses only the privileges of 
her tongue* — But, hark ye, good woman, 
every Bull of Bashan and Red Dragon 
will not be so civil as I am, or be content* 

' ed to leave you to the charge of the con- 
stable and ducking-stool. In the mean 
timet. I must necessarily carry off this 
young man to head-quarters. I cannot an- 
swer to my commanding-officer to leave 
him in a house where I have heard so much 
treason and fanaticism." 

^' See now, mither, what ye hae dune/' 
whispered Cuddle; " there's the Phili- 
stines^ as ye ca' them, are gaun to whirry 
awa' Mr Harry, and a' wi' your nashv 
gab, de'il be on't !" 
'* Hand yc*re tonguci ye cowardly loon,'* 
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said the mother^ '' and lay na the wyte en 
me ; if you and thae thowless gluttons that 
are sitting staring like cows bursting on 
clover, wad testify wi' yourliands as I have 
testified wi' my tongue, they should never 
harle the precious young lad awa* to cap^ 
tivity." 

While this dialogue passed^ the soldiers 
had already bound and secured their pri*- 
soner. Milnwood returned at this instant, 
and, alarmed at the preparations he beheld, 
hastened to proffer to Bbthwell, though 
with many a grievous groan, the purse of 
gold which he had been obliged to rum* 
mage out as ransom for his nephew# The 
trooper took the purse with an air of indif* 
ference, weighed it in his hand^ chucked 
it up into the air, and caught it as it fell, 
then shook his head, and said, *^ There's 
many a merry night in this nest of yel- 
low boys, but d-=— n me if I dare venture 
for them— that old woman has spoke too 
loud, and before all the men too.-^Hark ye, 
old^ gentleman,'' to Milnwood, " I must 
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take your nephew to .head^quartefs, jSo I 
cannoty in conscience, keep moise than ia 
my due as crvility^naoney ;* then opening 
the purse, he gave a gold piece to each of 
the aoldieis, and took three to himselE 
"Now,** said he, " you have the^omfoft 
to know that your kinsman, young Capr 
tain Popinjay, will be carefuUyi looked /af- 
ter and civilly used, and the rest of the 
money I return to you/; 

Milnwoodeagerlyexteftded fats hamL 
•• Only you »know,"iaatd Botliwel}» still 
pkying with the purse, '' that every land- 
holder is answerable fi^ the conformity 
and loyalty of his household, and that 
these fellows of mine are not obliged to be 
silent on the subject of the fine sermon WG 
have bad from that old puritan in the tar* 
tan plaid there ; and I presume you are 
aware that the consequences of delation 
Will be a heavy fine before the council." 

•' Good Serjeant,— worthy captain !** ex- 
claimed the terrified miser, '* I am sure 

6 
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there: is^ no pofBon in* my^ hou3e» to my 
knovrledgoi Mnoidd gtine oauie^f ofi^noa/' 
' ^' Nay^' anBwered:BothweU» ^' youi shall 
bei;rlier^e:heirtastiinony».a98b« calU it^ 
lief^df.— You fellow/'<to Guddle). '' stand 
back^ a&dilefcyounnmtherspMkhejr mifidi^ 
Dsee^sfae's primedj and) loaded agpum aince 
heiL first :di«:harge»" 

'^ Lord J noble. 8ir>''' aaidi Cuddia^ *^ am 
auld^ wfe's; tongue si but ai fecfclesa matter 
to mak-sio a fiiah about. Neiiheiyiny fa» 
tfaev nor ndaeveD minded muckle whaA^oue 
mitherwid/' 

^^ Hold your peace^ my ladf while you 
are welV^ said fioliiwdL; '^ LpipmiM you 
r think you. are dyer thao) you would like 
to be supp0sed«r*-Comey good damQ« you 
tee your master will not believe that you 
can gi ve us. so fari^)t a testimony.^ 

Mause's zeal; did not require this spur 
to sett her again on^ full career* 

*^ Woe toi the compliers^ and> carnal self- 
seekers/' she saidy. ^^ tbaA.dauiis 4»Ter and 
dtowns thetr conscience hy complying 
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with wicked exactions, and giving mam* 
mon of unrighteousness to the sons of Be- 
lial, that it may make their peace with 
tbem ! It is a sinful compliancei a base 
confederacy with the enemy. It. is the 
evil that Menahan did in the sight of the 
Lord, wheii he gave a thousand talents to 
Peel, King of Assyria, that his hand might 
Ibe with him. Second Kings, feifteen chap- 
ter, aughteen verse. It is the evil deed of 
Ahab, when he sent money to Tigteth Pe*. 
leaser^ see the saame Second Kings, sax- 
teen and aught. And if it was accounteii 
a backsliding even in godly Hezekiab^ 
that he complied with Sennacherih, giving 
him money and offering to bear that which 
was put upon him, (see the saame Second 
Kings, aughteen chapter, fourteen and 
feifteen verses) even so it is with them that 
in this contumfu^ious and backsUding gene- 
ration pays localities and fees, and cess and 
fines, to greedy and unrighteous publicans, 
and extortions and stipends to hireling qii- 
rates, (dumb dogs which bark not^ sleeping, 



^ 
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lying down» loving to, slumber) and gives 
gifts to be helps and hires to our oppress-^ 
ors and destroyers. They all are like the 
casters of a lot with them — like the prepa- 
ling of a table for the troop, and the fur- 
nishing a drink-offering to the number/' 

'^ There's a fine sound of doctrine for 
youy Mr Morton ! How like you that ?'' 
said Bothwell ; *^ or how do you think the 
Council will like it ? I think we can carry 
the greatest part of it in our heads with- 
6ut a kylevine pen and a pair of tablets, 
such as you bring to conventicles*^ She 
denies paying cess, I think, Andrews ?" 

** Yes, by G — ," said Andrews ; " and 
she swore it was a sin to give a trooper a 
pot of ale, or ask him to sit down at a 
table*"i 

^' You hear, said Bothwell, addressing 
Milnwood, *^ but it's your own affair,** and 
he proffered back the purse with its di- 
minished contents, with an air of indiffe^* 
rence« 
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Milnwood) whose head seamed stunned 
by the accumulation of his misfortunes, 
extended his hand mechanically to take 
the purse. 

*^ Are ye mad ?" said his housekeeper^ 
in a whisper; ** tell them to keep it;-*, 
they will do it either by fair means or foul, 
and it's our only chance to make them 
quiet.'* 

^' I canna do it^ Ailie^I canna do it/' 
said Milnwood, in the bitterness of hia 
heart ^ I canna part wi' the siller I bae 
counted sae often ower, to thae black<« 
guards/' 

^' Then I maun do it mysel, Milnwood,'' 
said the housekeeperi '' or see a' gang 
wrang thegither. — My master, sir/' she 
said, addressing Bothwell, ^^ canna thiuk 
o' taking back ony tuing at the hand of an 
iTfuuoutable gentleman like yoii ; he im- 
plores ye to pit up the sillier, and be as 
kind to his nephew as ye can, and be fa^ 
vourable in reporting our dispositions to 
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^gQ^enmrent^. andi kt w^ tak nae wrang for 
the daft speeekes of an sruM jaad^'' (here 
sfar turned fiercely vpon Manse, to indulge 
herself fi)f the effort whieh it cost her to 
aasisme a mild denttanouo to tbeisddiers,) 
^^ a d»ft aulid whig roadie^ that nefor was 
jfltlie house (fold fa' hev): till yestcrdajr a& 
tef noQff^ and. thaJr sail ne'eir oioss the door- 
4St9nc^ again an' anes I had her oitt o't.'^ 

'^ Ay, aj/' said Cuddie, *^ e'ea sae;^ I 
kemifd we wa«i he put to our travella; 
tigain whene'er you. s»Id get three wor^ 
spoken int an - end«. I wast sure thaA wad be 
the upshot o't, mither." 

** Whisht, my bairn^" said shls^ "and din- 

na^ismrmiir at the cross-^^eross their door* 

stane ? weel I wot I'll ne'er cros$ the ir dooi> 

stane; There's nae mark cm their thres. 

hold for a signaili tfasi the destroying angel 

should pass by. They'll get a back cast o" 

his hand yet, that tbiBk sae muckle o^ the 

crearturer and sae little o' the Creator — sae 

muckle 0' warld's gear and sae Ettle o*a 

xS 
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broken covenant— sae muckle about thae 
wheen pieces o' yellow muck, and sae little 
about the pure gold o' the Scripture-^sae 
muckle about their ain friend and kinsman, 
and sae little about the elect that are tried 
V9i horningSi harassings, huntings, search- 
ings, chasings, catchings, imprisonments, 
torturings, banishments, headings, hang* 
ings, dismemberings^ and quarterings 
quick, forbye the hundreds forced from 
their ain habitations to the deserts, moun- 
tains, muirs, mosses, moss-flows, and peat- 
hags, there to hear the word like bread 
eaten in secret.'' 

' *^ She's at the Covenant now, serjeant, 
shall we not have her away ?*" said one of 
the soldiers. 

" You be d— d,*' said Bothwell, aside to 
him ; " cannot you see she's better where 
she is, . so long as there is a respectable, 
sponsible, money-broking heritor, like Mr 
Morton of MilnWood, who h^s the means 
of atoning her trespasses r Let th« old 



OLD MORTALITT. 803 

mother fly to raiac another brood, she's too 
tough to be made any thing of herfi^lf-- 
Here," he cried, " one other round to 
]VIilnwpod and his roof- tree, and to our 
next merry meeting with him !— which I 
think will not be far distant, if he keeps 
such a fanatical family/' 

He tlien ordered the party to take their 
horses, and pressed the best in Miln wood's 
stable into the king's service to carry, the 
prisoner. Mrs Wilson, with weeping eyes, 
made up a small parcel of necessaries foe 
Henry's compelled journey, and, as she 
bustled about, took an opportunity, un^ 
seen by the party, to slip into his hand a 
small sum of moneyt Both well and hist 
troopers, in other respects, kept their pro- 
mise, and were civil. . They did not bin4 
their prisoner, but contented themselves 
with leading his horse between a file qf 
men. They then mounted, and marched 
e|F with mudi mirth and laughter among 
themsislvfs, leafing tl)e Alilnwood family 
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in gVeat confusiom The old laird him- 
9e)f> overpovrered by the loss of his ne* 
phew, and the unavailing outiay of twen- 
ty pounds sterlinjgy did nothing the whole 
evening but rock himself backwards and 
forwards in his great leathern easy- ebair^ 
repeating the same lamentation^ <^ " Ruin* 
ed on a^ sides, ruined on a^ sides— body and 
gudeSjt body and gudes !^ 

Mrs Alison Wilson's grief was partly in- 
dulged and partly relieved by the torrent 
of invectives with which she accompanied 
Mause and Caddie's expulsion from Miln- 

Wood. 

'^ 111 luck be in the graning corse o' 
tbeei the prettiest lad in Clydesdale this 
da}^ maun be a suffereri and a' for you and 

ft 

your daft whiggery.'* 

" Gae waV^ replied Mause ; " I trow ye 
are yet in the bonds of sin, and in the gait 
of iniquity, to grudge your bonniest and 
best in the cause of Him that gave ye a^ 
ye hae-— I promise I hae dune as mpekle 



for Mr Hatr^ asT I' wkA do ^ my ain^ 
for; if Cuddle W£tet fouiEid Worthy to bear 
teiithki^ny in- ttie Grawmarket"— ^ 

** And theWii glide tope oV said Ali- 
Mtiy *^ unless you; and he cha&ge youp 
coiirses.** 

^' Aildi %^ cont'i^ifisti Maiuiei- disrc^ard^ 
hs^ tte iutemiptioA, '< the bioody Doega 
and' the flattering Zi^y tev weTe to s^k to 
in^nare me mxh a proifer df kis' remission 
npon sinfot cMiplianceSi i wad peirsevev^ 
nathelesS) in lil^ng nny * teatimdniy againat 
pcif^ery, pri^laey/aiflJnobhMikismi erastian- 
irai/lapsaidairif^mv sbUap^arianiem/ and the 
sins and snare^^f the timet — ^^I wadcry as 
a wmx^n in labour agaimsb the Mack in- 
dolgence, that has beeii a stumbhiig-bloek 
to professors— I wad uplift my voice as a 
powerful preacher." 

** Hont toit, mitbcr/' crrerf Cuddie, in* 
terfet^ing^ and dragging her off forcibly, 
^ dinna deave the g^ntl^woinan wi' your 
teisriimony j -^ bae p^esiched enengfa for 
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sax days; ye preached us out o' our canny 
free-house and gude kale-yard, and out o' 
this new city of refuge afore our hinder-end 
was weel hafted in it ; and ye hae preach- 
ed Mr Harry awa' to the prison ; and ye 
. hae preached twenty punds out. o' the 
laird's pocket that he likes as ill to quit 
wi' ; and sae ye may haud sae for ae wee 
while without presuihing nie up a ladder 
and down a tow} sae ciim awa', cum 
awa' ; the family hae had eneugh o' your 
testimony to mind it for ae while." . 

So saying, he dragged off Mau^e, the 
wordsy " Testimony — Covenant — malig- 
nants — indulgence/' still thrilling upon 
her tongue, to make preparations for in^ 
stantly renewing their travels in quest of 
an asylum. 

^* ril-fa'ard, crazy, crack-brained gowk, 
that she is V* exclaimed the housekeeper, 
aa. she saw them depart, *^ to set up to be 
sae muckle better than ither folk, the 
auld beBom, and to bring sae muckle disr 
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tress on a douce quiet family ! If it hadna 
been that I am mair than half a gentlewo- 
man by my station, I wad hae tried my 
ten nails in the wi^enHl hide o* hen^ 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

I am B son of Mars who have been in many wars^ 
And shew my cats and scare wherever I come ; 
This here was for a wench, and that other in a trench, 
When welcoming the Frendi at the sound of the drum*' 

Burns; 

" Don't be too much cast down/' said 
Serjeant Both well to his prisoner as they 
journeyed on towards the head-quarters ; 
"you are a smart pretty lad, and well 
connected ; the worst that will happen will 
be strapping up for it, and that is many 
an honest fellow's lot I tell you fairly 
your life's within the compass of the law, 
unless you make submission, and get off 
by a round fine upon your uncle's estate i 
he can well afford it/' 

" That vexes me more than the rest," 
said Henry. " He parts with his money 
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with regret; aad, as he had no; concern 
whatever with my having given this per* ' 
son shelter for a night, I wish^ to Heaven^, 
if I escape a caphal puniarhment, that the 
peoalty may be of a kind I could bear in 
my own person." 

" Why, perhaps/' said Both well, ** they 
will propose to you to go into one of the 
Scotch regiments that are serving abroad. 
It's no bad line of service; if your friends 
are active^ and there are any knocks go* 
i^Bi ypu may soon get a commission." 

^^ I am by no means sure/' answered 
.Morton^ '^ that such a sentence is not the 
best thing that can happen to me." 

" Why, then, you are ao real whig aftet 
all,'* Said the serjeant 

"I have hithdrto meddled with no party 
in the state}" said Henry, *^ but have re- 
maiiicid quietly at home, and sometimes I 
have had serious thoughts of joining one 
of our foreign regiments." 

** Have you ?" replied Both well ; " why^ 
I honour you for it— 1 have serve4 in the 
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Scotch French gua^rds myself many a long 
day*— it's the place for learning discipline, 
d — n me» They never mind what you do 
when you are off duty ; but miss the roll- 
call, and see how they will arrange you^ — » 
D — n me, if old Captain Montgomery 
didn't make me mount guard upon the ar- 
senal in my steel-*back and breast, plate-^ 
sleeves and head^piece, for six hours at 
once, under so burning a sun, that gad I 
was beeked like a turtle in Port Royale. 
I swore never to miss answering to Francis 
Stuart again, though I should leave my 
hand of cards upon the drum-head-^Ah i 
discipline is a capital thing." . > 

*^ In other respects you liked the seir* 
vice?" said Henry. 

" Par ewelkncey'' said Bothwell ; "wo- 
men, wine, and wassail , all to be had for 
little but the asking; and if you find it in 
your conscience to let a fat priest think he 
has some chance to convert you, gad hill 
help you to these comforts himself just to 
gain a Jittle ground in your good affec* 
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tioB. Wherf will you find a crop-eared 
whig parson will be, so civil ?*' 

** Why, nawberc, I agree with you,** 
said Henry ; ^^ but what was your chief 
duty ?" 

<< To guard the king's person/' said 
Both well, " to look after the safety of 
Louis le Grand, my boy, and now and. 
then, to take a turn among the Huguenots 
(protestants that is.) And there we had 
fine scope; it brought my hand pretty 
well in for the service in this country^ 
Bttt^ come, as you are to be a boon came- 
rado, as the Spaniards say, I must put youi 
in cash with some of your old uncle'& 
broad-^pieces. This is cutter's law; wq 
must not see a pretty fellow want, if we 
have cash ourselves." 

Thus speaking, he pulled out his purse, 
took oiit some of the contents, and ofFerr 
cd them to Henry without counting them^ 
Young Morton declined the favour ; and, 
not judging it prudent to acquaint the. 
Serjeant, notwithstanding his apparent ge* 
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nerosity^ that he was actually, in poswa* 
sion of some iiioiiey> be assured hiiti he 
would have no difficulty in.gettmg a. sup- 
ply from his uncte* 

" Well," said Bothwcll, '' in that case 
these yellow rascals must serve to ballast 
my purse a little longer I dbways make it 
a rule never to quit the tav^m* (unless 
ordered on duty) wbiler my putise is so 
weigbly that I ean. chuck it over, the sig» 
post; When it is so light that the wind 
blow» it back, then, boot and sadiiie,^we 
must fall on some way of repleiiisfaing; — 
But what tower is tiiat before us^vrisang so 
high upon the steep bank, out of the 
woodd that surroimd it on every side r" 

'' It is the tower of TiUietudlem/' said 
one of the soldiers. ** Old Lady Maq^n 
set Biellenden lives there, is. one of the 
best affected women in the country, and 
one thatfs a soldter^s friend. ' When I was 
hurt by one of the d-^d whig dogs that 
shot at me £rom behind a fauldniyke, I lay 
a month there, and would stand* such attr 



other >wi^iind to ;be tia as good quarters 
again/' 

^' If that be the case/' rsaid BothweU, 
^* I will fay my respects to iber as we 
pass^ and request some refreshment >for 
men and horses ; I am as thirsty already 
as if 1 fafljd dfa»k nothing at Mi In wood. 
&itit is argood thing in these times/' he 
contimiedf addressing himself to Henry^ 
^ that the King's soldier cannot pass a 
house without getting a refreshment la 
such houses as Tillte^wh^t d'ye call it^ 
you are served for love ; in the houses oi 
the avowed fanatics you help yourself by 
force ; and among the moderate presbyte- 
rians and other suspicimis persons, you are 
well treated from fear ; so your thirst is 
always quenehed on some terms or other/^ 
^^ And you propose/' said Henry anxi- 
ously» '* to go upon that errand up to the 
tower yonder ?** 

• '^ To be sure I do," answered Both* 
well. ^^ How should 1 be able to report 
favourably to my officers of the worthy 
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lady's sound principles, unless !• know the 
taste of her sack, for sack she will pro- 
duce—that I take for granted ; it is the 
favourite consoler of your old dowager 
of quality, as small claret is the potation of 
your couiitry laird/* 

" Theii, for Heaven's sake," said Harry, 
" if you are determined to go there, do 
not mention my name, or expose me to a 
family that I am acquainted \^ith. Let me 
be muffled up for the time in one of your 
soldier's cloaks, and only mention me ge- 
nerally as a prison^er under your charge.'' 

•* With all my hearty** said Bothwell ; 
" I promised to use yoti civilly, and I 
scorn to break my word. — H^re, Andrews, 
wrap a cloak round the prisoner, and do 
not mention his name, nor where we 
caught him, unless you would have a trot 
on a horse of wood.*' 

They were at this momenit at an arched 
gateway, battlemented and flanked with 
turrets, one whereof was totally ruinous^ 
excepting the lower story, which sierved 

8 
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as a cow-house to the peasant, whose fa- 
mily inhabited the turret which remain- 
ed entire. The gate had been broken , 
down by Monk's soldiers during the ci- 
vil war, and had never been replaced, 
therefore presented no obstacle to Both- 
well and his party. The avenue, very 
steep and narrow, and causewayed with 
large round stones, ascended the side of 
the precipitous bank in an oblique and 
zigzag course, now shewing now hiding a 
view of the tower and its exterior bai* 
warks, which seemed to rise almost per- , 
pendicularly above their heads. The frag- 
ments of Gothic defences which it exhi- 
bited were upon such a scale of strength 
as induced Bothwell to exclaim, '* It'3 
Virell this place is in honest and loyal 
hands. Egad, if the enemy had it, a dozen 
of old whigamore wives with their distaffs 
might keep it against a troop of dragoons, 
at least if they had half the spunk of the 
old girl we left at Milnwood. Upon my 
life»'' he continued, as they came in front 



^ 
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of tbc large double tower and its sur* 
rounding defences 'and flankers, ^' it is a 
superb place* founded, says the worn in- 
scription over the gate— unless the rem* 
nant of my Latin has given me the slip- 
by Sir Ralph de Bellenden in lS50«-a re* 
spectable ajtitiquity. I must greet the old 
Jady with due honour, though it should 
put me to the labour of recalling some of 
the compliments that I used to dabble in 
when I was wont to keep that sort of coai<*^ 
pany/* . 

As he thus communed with himself; 
the butler, who had reconnoitered the 
soldiers from an arrow.slit in the wall* an-^ 
nounced to his lady^ that a commanded 
party of dragoons waited at the gate with 
a prisoner under their ^charge. 

^* I am certain,** said Gudyill, "and po« 
sitive, that the sixth man Js a prisoner, for 
his horse is led, and the two dragoons that 
are before have their carabines out of their 
budgets and rested upon their thighs* It 
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WM aye the way we guarded prisoners ia 
th« days of the great Mat quis/' 

^' King's soldiers ?** said tlie Udy ; '^ pro»-^ 
bably in want of refreshment. Ga, Gud-^ 
yiily make them welcome, and fet l^em be 
accommodated with what proyisions aind 
forage the I'ower can* affbrd.--^AM( 9tsiy, 
tell my gentteworaan to bring my Maeft 
scarf and manteau. I will go down my- 
self to receive them ; one csMset shew 
them too much respect in times when they 
wtt doing so much fbr royal authority. 
And d'ye hear, GudyiH, let Jenny Denni- 
ion slip on her pearlings to walk before 
my mece and me, and the three women to 
walk behind ; and bid my niece attend me 
instantly.'* 

Fully accoutred, , and attended accord- 
ing to her directions. Lady Margaret now 
sailed out into the court-yard of her tower . 
with great courtesy and dignity; Ser- 
jeant Both well sahitedthe grave and reve- 
rend lady of the manor with an assurance 

VOL. II. K ■ 
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which had somethiDg of the light and 
careless address of the dissipated men of 
fashion in Charges the Second's time^ an^ 
di4; not at all sa,vour of the awkward or 
rude manners of a non-commissioned oiSi^ 
qer pf d^ragpons. His language, as well as 
his i^annersy seemed also to be refined for 
the time ; and occasion i though the truth 
waS| th$t, in the fluctuations of an adyen« 
turpus and profligate life, Bothwell had 
sometimes kept company much better 
suited to his ancestry than to his present 
situation of life. . To the lady's request to 
kiiow whether she could be of service to 
them, he an$wered, with a suitable bow, 
^VThat as they had to march some miles 
farther that night, they would be much 
accommodiated by permission to rest their 
horses for an hour before continuing their 
journey/* 
. " With the greatest pleasure,^ answered. 
Lady Margaret, <* and I trust that my 
people will see that neither horse nor men , 
want suitable refreshment/' 
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*' We are well aware, madam,*' conti- 
nued Both well, ^' that such has always been 
the reception, within the walls of Tillie<- 
tudlem> of those who served the King*** ' 

<< We have studied to discharge our 
diity faithfully and loyally oii all occa- 
sions, sit," answered Lady Margaret, plea- 
sed with the compliment, ^^ both to olir 
monarehs and to their followers, particu- 
larly to their faithful soldiers. It is not 
long ago, and it probably has not escaped 
the recollection of his sacred majesty, now 
on the throne, since he himself honoured 
my poor house with his presence, and 
breakfasted in a room in this castle, Mr 
Serjeant, which my waiting-gentlewoman 
shall shew you; we still call it the King's 
room.*' , 

Bothwell had by this time dismounted 
his party, and committed the horses to the 
charge of one file, and the prisoner t6 that 
of another, so that he himself was at li- 
berty to continue the conversation which 
the lady had so condescendingly opened. 
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'^ Since the Kin^ my master, hsd the 
lyHiQigr tp experience your ho^itafity^ I 

cannpjt woodier thAt itiijs exteoded to thoM 
that serve bim> and whose pf incipal merit 
i^ doing it with fidelity. And' yet I har^ 
a nearer rej^tioii, to his majiesty than this 
coarse red coat would seem to indLeate*'' 

'* Indeed,, sir? Probably,'' said Ladjr 
Margaret,. ^^ you have belonged to bis 
houseboldr 

<^ Not exactly, madam, to his house* 

* 

boldi but rather tOihis ^(m#^ a coiuiectioa 
through whibb I may claim kindred with 
most oJP the best families in- Scotland, not^. 
I believei exchiniye of that of Tiilietu^ 
dleitt." 

'^Sir?'' said the old lady^; drawings hm- 
self up with dignity at hearing what, shft 
conceived an impertinent jisati ^* Ido not 
understand you*'' 

*^ It's but a foolish sul;gectforoneiii my 
si^atioa to talk.of» madam^ answeited.^e 
tfiooper, ^' Init you must have heasdof the 
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history and .mtsfoitaatfs x)f my grund- 
father, Francis Stuart, to wbotn Jasmes L, 
his cousin-^germaOy gave the title of Both"- 
well, as my comrades gire me the iiick«- 
iiame« It was not in the lon^ ton more 
advantageons to him than it is to me." 

^' Indeed r said Lady Margaret, with 
mueh sympathy and surprise ; *^ I have in«- 
deed always understood that the grand"- 
son of the last EiEtrl wais in necessitous eir« 
cuffistancA, hitt I should never have ex- 
pected te sete hkn so Jow in the service* 
With such connections what ill fortune 
iBOttld have reduced you"-****- 

^ Nothing much out of the ordinary 
course, I believe, madam," said Bothwell) 
interrupting and anticipating the ques* 
tion. ^^ I have had my moments of good 
luck like my neighbours— have drank my 
bottle with Bochester, thrown a merry 
main with Buckin^iam, and fought at 
Tangters side l^ side with Sheffield* But 
my luck never lasted i I could aot maktf 
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useful friends out of my jolly companioiis 
— Perhaps I was not sufficiently aware^'Mie 
continued with^ some bitternipss, ^* how 
lAuch the descendant of the Scottish St 
arts was honoured by being admitted into 
the convivialities of Wilmot and Villiers." 
' ** fiat your Scottish friends/ Mr Stuart, 
your relations herci so numerous and bo 
powerful?" . 

' " Why, ay, my lady, I bdieve 4iome: dT 
them might have made me their game^ 
keeper, for I am a tolerable shot^some of 
them would have entertained me as their 
bravo, for I can use my sword well— and 
here and there was one, who, when better 
company was nbt to be had, would have 
made me his companion, since I can drink 
my three bottles of wine. — But I don't 
know how it is— between service: and ser» 
vice among my kinsmen, I prefer that of 
my cousin Charles as the most creditable of 
them all, though ;the.pay is but poor and 
the livery far from splendid. 
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.'' It is a shame, it is a burning scandal,'* 
said Lady Margaret * ^^ Why do ydu not 
apply to his most sacred majesty ? he can- 
not but be surprised to hear that a scion 
of his august family''-—- 

^ I beg your pardon, madam," inter- 
rupted the serjeant, '^ I am but a bhint 
aoldier, and I trust you vill excuse me 
when I say, his most sacred majesty is 
more busy in grafting scions of hid 6\m 
than with nourishing those which were 
planted by his grandfather's grandfather*'' 
' « Well, Mr Stuart,'* said Lady Marga- 
ret, *' one thing you must promise me-* 
remain at Tillietudlem to-night; to-morrow 

w 

I expect your commanding^officer, the 
gallant Claverbouse, to whom king and 
country are so much obliged for his exer- 
tions against those who would turn the 
world upside down. I will speak to him 
on the subject of your speedy promotion, 
and I am certain he feels too much, both 
what is due to the blood which is in your 
veins^ and to the request of a lady so 
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highly distwguished as myself by liis most 
Mcred majesty^ not to make better provi* 
sioa for you dian y4>u have y^t received." 

'' I am much obliged to your ladyship 
and I certainly will remain here with my 
prisoner, since you request it, especially as 
it will be the earliest , way of presenting 
him to Colo«cl Graham, and obtaining hii 
ultimate orders about the young ^park»'^ 

*^ Who is your prisoner, pray you ?" said 
Lady Margaret. 

'^ A young fellow of rather the better 
class in this nei^bourhood, who has beeii 
so mcautious as to give countenance to 
one of the murderers of the primate^ and 
to facilitate the dog's «scape»" 

*^ O, fie upon him T said Lady Margaret 
" I am but too apt to forgive the injuries X 
have received at the hands of these rqgue% 
though some of them, Mr Stuart, are of a 
land not like to be forgotten ; but thosp 
who would abet the perpetrators of so 
cruel and deliberate a homicide on a single 
man, an old man^ and a man of the Arch^ 
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bishop's sacf ed profession— O fie u)>on hiM \ 
If you Wish to make him secture^ with litcls 
trouble to your people, I will cause Hatri*^ 
son, or Gudyilli look for the key of outrpit, 
or principal dungeon. It has not been o)>6n« 
ed since the week after the victory of KiU 
sy the^ when itiy poor Sir Arthur Bellenden 
put twenty whigs into it; but it \% dot 
more than two stories beneath gtound, so 
it cannot ht unwholesome^ especially as t 
believe there is somewhere an opening to 
the outer air." 

^' I beg your pardon^ madam/' bnswei^ 
ed the serjeant ; ^^ I dare say the dun- 
geon is a most adfaitrable onct butt I have 
promised to be civil to the lad, and I will' 
take care he is watched so as to render 
escape impossible. Til set those to look 
after him shall keep him as fast as if his 
legs Were in the boots, or his fingers in the 
thumhkins.'' 

« Well, Mr Stuart/' rejoined the lady, 
'^ you best know your own duty, I hear* 
tily wish you good evening^ add commit 
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you to the care of my stewardi Harrison. I 
would ask you to keep us company, but a-— 



^* O madam, it requires no apology ; I 
am sensible the coarse red coat of King 
Charles IL does and ought to annihilate 
the privilipges of the red blood of King 
James V/* : , . 

" Not with me, I do assure you, Mr 
Stuart ; you do me injustice if you think 
soi. I will speak to your officer io^morrpw ; 
you shall soon find yourself in a rank 
where there shall need no anomalies to be 
. reconciled.'' 

** I believe, madam," said BothwelU 
^ your goodness will find itself deceived ; 
but I am obliged to youfor your intention, 
sind^ at all events, I will have a merry 
night with Mr Harrison." ^ 

^ Lady Margaret took a ceremonious leaver 
with all the respect which she owed to royal 
bloodi even when flowing in the veins of 
a Serjeant of the life-guards, again assu- 
ring Mr Stuart, that whatever was in the 

11 



Tower of Tiilitebidlem waa bekrttly at Im 
sttvj^e and that of hb attendants. 
"^'^ Serjeant BotbwelL^id not fail to take 
tile lady at her word, ahd readily forgot 
the height from which his family had de-i 
scended, in a joyous carousaU during which 
Mi^ Harrison' exerted himself to produce 
tli'd b^t wine in the cellari and ta excite 
his guest to be merry by that aeducing es^ 
ampie, which, in matters of conviviality, 
go^ ^rther than precept Old Gudy ill 
Jtssiiciated himself with a party ;so much 
tj> Histia^te; pretty norach as Davy in the 
Second Part of Henry the Fourth mingles: 
in the revels of his master, Justice. Shal- 
Ibwi He ran down to the cellar at the risk» 
ofr breaking his neqk, to ransack some pri« 
va/te oa^aco^, loiown, as he boasted, only 
to hiihscfif, and Which never either had, or 
should, during his superintemiano^ ren^ 
der forth a bottle of its contents, to any one 
biit a rdal king's friend: 
: '^ When the Duke dined here,'' said the 
butler, sealing himself at a distancie from 
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the .table, beii^ somewhat oveia^wed by 
Bothweirj geneal(^y» but yet hitc^kig. Ua 
seat half a. yard nearer.at. every dai^. of 
his speecbt *< my leddy was impcM'tiuiate^tb 
have a bottle of that Burgandy/' (here he 
advanced his $eat a lUtle)«^^Vbut I dilina 
ken how it was» Mr Stuart, I misdoubted 
him* I jaloused^him, sr^iio to be the 
friend to government he. pretends.; the 
family ^are not to lippen to. TThat/auld 

Duke James lost his. heart before he Jolt 

* 

his head ; and the Wibrciestec man was hufe 
wersh parritch, neither gude to fry^ boil^ 
nor sup oiuld/ (With this witty observa- 
tion he completed his first parallel, . and 
ciHiEimended a zigzag after the manner of 
ah f xperienced engineer, in order tb: conti* 
ntie his apprraches to the table.) ''.Sae, sir^ 
the faster my Jeddy. cried ' Burgundy to his 
Graces— the auld . fiurgundy--r-*the choice. 
Burgundy^the Burgundy that cam ower 
in the thirty-nine'— the mair did I say. to 
tnysely de'il a drap. gangs down Jus bause 
unless I was mair sensile o' his principles ; 
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jttck.andclacet max serf eijiim^; Na, na, 
gentieifacD^ as lang ' as ( l;me the trast o^ 
butrer in this licmse oVTiUietudleni, I'll 
tak it upon me to see that n^e disloyal or 
doabtfu^ person is the better o' our binns. 
But. when I cap find a true friend to the 
king and his caiise> and a moderate episco- 
pacy ; when I find a man» as I sayt that 
will stand by church and crdwn as I did 
mysel in my master^ life„ and all through 
Montrose^s time/ I think there is naething 
in the cellar ower gude to be spared on 
him/' 

By this time he had completed a lodg- 
ment in the body of the place, or^ in other 
words, advanced his seat close to the 
table. 

'< And now, Mr Francis Stuart of Both- 
well, I have the honour to drink your 
gude health, and a commission t'ye, and 
much luck may ye have in raking this 
country clear o' vhigs and round-heads, 
fanatics and Covenanters/' 

Bothwell, who, it may well be believed, 
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tong otiised to be' irery scnipulou^ in 
pdiat of gobiety,' which be regulated nlore 
by-hU convenience'ftnd fltatSotiin life thaO' 
kb ancestry, readily answered tbe butler's 
pledge, aclctiowledgiag, at the saaie tiine, 
the excellence of the winei; and Mr God-* 
yill, thus adopted a regular member of the 
compatiyi <;ontinued to futnish them with: 
the means of mirth until an <;arly hour im 
the next mottling* ' 
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CHAPTER X. 

Did r but purpose to embark with thee ] 

On the smooth surfiice of a summer sea. 
And would forsake the skiff and make the shore 
When the winds whistle and the tempests roar ? 

PmoiU 

While I--ady Margaret held, with the 
higb-descended serjeant of dragoons, the 
conference which we have detailed ia the 
preceding pages, her grand-daughter, par- 
taking in a less degree her ladyship's en- 
thusiasm for all who were descended of the 
blood- royal, did not honour Serjeant Both- 
well with more attention than a single 
glance, . which showed her a tall powerful 
person, and a set of hardy weather-beaten 
features, to which pride and dissipation 
had given an air where discontent mingled 
with the reckless gaiety of desperation. 
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The other soldiers offered still less to de- 
tach her consideration ; but from the pri- 
soner, muffled and disguised as he was, 
she found it impossible to withdraw her 
eyes. Yet she blamed herself for indul-? 
gipg a curidtity which ^eeitied obviously 
to give pain to him who was its object. 

^' I wisht'' she said to Jenny D^inison^ 
who was the immediate attendant 4)n'her 
person, ^* I wish we knew who that poor 
fellow is." 

*' I was just thinking sate tftysel, Miss 
Edith ; but it eanna be Cuddie H^tdrigg^ 
because he's taller atid no sae stout." 

/* Yet,'' continued Miss Bellenden, *'it 
may be some poor neighbour for whom 
we might have cause to interest ourselv«s%^ 

^' I can sune learn wba he is^ if the sol« 
diers were anes settled and at leisure, for 
I ken ane o' them very weel—- the best> 
looking and the youngest o' thenH" 

" I think you kbow all the idle yoting 
fellows about the country," aoiwered her 
mistress* 
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" Na, Miss Edkh, lam no sae free o' my 
acquaintance as that. To be sure, folk 
caniuL help kenning the folk by head-mark 
that they see aye gl<^wring and looking at 
them at. kirk and market; but I ken few 
lads to Apealk to unless it be them o' the 
family, an^ ^he three Steinsons^ and Tan) 
Rand, and the you%g milier^ and the fivf 
Howisons in Nethersrbeils, and lang Taa 
Gilry, anad""- ; 

^* Pray cut short a list of exc^tiona 
which threatcjis toj^e a long one» and teljl 
me haw you coiae to know this young 9ol* 
dier^'' said Miss Bellenden, 

/* Lord, Miss Edith, it's Tarn HalUd^y, 
Troof er Tarn, as they ca' him, that was 
wounded by the hill-folk at the convelitiGlf 
^ Outer^ide-Muir, and Jay here while hf 
was nnder cure^ lean ask hii|i ony things 
and Tama will not refuse to answer me^ Fiji 
be caution for him/' 

'' Try, then/' said Miss Edith, '' if yoi» 
jcacb find W opportunity to ask him th« 
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Dame of his prisoner, and come to my room 
and tell me what he says/^ 

Jenny Dcnnison proceeded on ber cr- 
raud, but soon returned with such a face 
of surprise and dismay as evinced a* deep 
interest im the fate of the prisoner. 

*^ What is the matter ?•* said Edith, anx- 
iously ; *• does it prove to be Oiddie, af- 
ter all, poor fellow ?*' -^ 

" Cuddie, Miss Edith ? Na t na 1 it^s nae 
Cuddie," blubbered out the fisuthfulfiUe- 
dC'^chambre^ sensible of the pain which her 
news were about to inflict on her ^oung 
mistress. *^ O dear. Miss Edith, it's young 
Milnwood himsel T 

" Young Milnwood ?^ exclaimed Edith^ 
aghast in her turn ; '^ it is impossible^— to- 
tally Tmpossiblei — His uncle attends the 
clergyman indulged by law, and ha» no 
connection whatever with the refractory 
people ; and he himself has never interim 
red in this unhappy dissentioD; he must 
be totally innocent, unless he has been 
standing up for some invaded right*** 
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"6, my dear Miss Edith/' said her at- 
tendant^ ^' these are not days to ask what'B 
right or what's wrang ; if he were as iflno- 
cent as the new*horn infant, they would 
find aoQie way of making him guilty, if 
they liked ; but Tarn: Halliday says it will 
touch Jbis life, for he has been resetting ane 
o'the Fife gentlemen that killed that auld 
t^le of aa Archbiiho|)/' , 

** His life!" exclaimed Edith, starting 
iuistily up !and speaking with a hasty and 
tremulous accent,—** they cannot-^ they 
ahall not-^I ;wiU speak with him-^tbey 
i^halimot hurt him 1" 

f * O, my dear yoiing kdy, think on your 
grandmother; think on thedanger and the 
difficulty,'' added Jenny; ^^ for he's kept 
undnclose confinement till Claverhous<i 
ComesiipJn the.mprning, and if Ke does 
Ba gie hind full satisfaction, Tarn Halliday 
sajra there will be brief wark wi' him— 
Knef 1 down— mak ready--present— fire— 
jufit 99 they did wi! auld deaf John Mac^ 
briar/ that never heard a question they pat 
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tHl hiniy and lOQt ^is life for lack o' hear* 
rug. 

** Jexmy/' said the young lady, " if he 
sftois'ld die^ I will die with him ; there is 
jio time to talk of danger or difficulty^I 
will put on a plaid, a^d slip down with 
you to the place where they bare kept 
hhn — I will throw myself at the feet of the 
centinel, and entreat him, as he lias a sinil 
♦o be teved**— — . 

'^ £h guide us !" interrupted the man^ 
^' our young leddy at the feet e' Trvoper 
Tarn, and speaking to htm about his Mu^ 
when the poor chield hardly kens whether 
he has ane or ho^ unless that he Whiles 
swears by it-^tihat will neTer do; bat 
what nuuin be maun be, i£lnd Fil never 4^ 
sert a true-love cause**^An' sae, if yeixiiaua 
Me youDg Milnwood, though I ken na 
gude it will d(^ but to nake b^th your 
^arts the sairer, Ttt e'en tak th6 liifc 
o't, and try to matvage Tam Halliday ; tat 
ye masm let me hae my ain g$ite aftd no 
speak ae word-^he's keeping guard o' 
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Hilis^reod in tbe eastcc round of iShc 
tower." 

'* GOf go, fetch me a plaid/' said £dith». 
'^Let me but see bim, and I will find 
some remedy for his dangexv-Haste ye^ 
JEeniLy> as ever you hope to have good at 
1!!^ bands/' 

Jenny hastened^ and soon returned witb 
a plaid^ in which £dith mufiled herself so 
ajt completely tp screen her face^ and in 
part to disguise her person. This was a 
mode of arranging the plaid v»y com- 
noon among^ the ladie$ of that centur}^ 
and the earlier paitof tibe succeeding one ; 
so much sOy indeed, that the venerablei 
sages of the Kirk, conceiving that the 
mode gave tempting facilities for intrigae, 
directed more than one act of Assembly 
against this use of the mantle. Bat fa* 
slnon, as usual, proved too strong for aur 
thority, and while, plaids continued to be 
worn, women of all ranks occasionally 
emp ioyed them as a ^ort o£ mu^r or 
veiU. Her &oe and %um tbue concealed^ 

8 
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Editb, holding by ber attendant's ann» 
hastened with trembling steps to the place 
of Morton's confinement. 

This was a small study, or' closet^ m 
one of the turrets, opening from a gal- 
lery in which the centinel was , pacing to 
and fro ; for Serjeant Bothwell, scrupu- 
lous in observing his word, and perhaps 
touched with some compassion for the 
prisoner's youth and genteel demeanour, 
had waived the indignity of putting his 
guard into the same apartment with him, 
IJalliday, therefore, with his carabine on 
his arm, walked up and down the gal- 
leiy, occasionally solacing himself with a 
draught of ale, a huge flagon of which 
stood upon a table at one end of the apart- 
ment, and at other times humming the 
lively Scottish air, 

^ Between Saint Johnstone and Bonny Dundee, 
I'll gar ye be fiun to follow me''— -— 

Jenny Dennison cautioned her mistress 
once more to let her take her own way. 
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'^ I can manage the trooper weel 
encugh," ahe said, " for as rough as he is 
—I ken their nature weel j but ye maunna 
say a single word.'' 

She accordingly opened the cioor of the 
gallery just as the centinel had turned his 
back from it| and, taking up the tune 
which he hummed^ she ,sung in a coquet- 
tish tone of rustic raillery, 

" If I were to follow a poor sodger lad. 

My friends wad be angrji my minnie be mad ; 

A laird, or a lord, they were fitter for me, ' 

Sae Pll Beyer be fain to follow thee."ii*^^ 

-, - - . . . - 

" A fair challenge, by JovCt" cried the 
centinel, turning round, ^^ and from two at 
once, but it's not easy to bang the soldier 
with his bandeliers ;'' then taking up the 
song where the damsel had stopt, 

'* To follow me ye weel may be glad, 

A share of my supper, a share of my bed. 

To the sound of the drum to range fearless and firee, 

Pll gar ye be fain to follow me."- 
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^ Come, ray pretty n^rse, and kiss me 

for my song/* 

"I should not have thought of that, 
Mr Halliday,'' answered Jetiny/ With a 
look and tone expressing just the neces* 
sary degree of contempt at the proposal, 
« and, Tse assure ye, yell hae* but little 
0*^ my company unless ye shew gentler 
havings— It was na to hear that sort o» 
nonsense that brought me here wi' my 
friend, and ye should think shame o* your* 
sel, 'at should yci*" 

*^ Umph ! and what sort o£ nonsense 
did bring you here t\ien, Mrs Dennison r** 

'' My kinswoman has some particular 
business with your prisoner, young Mr 
Harry Morton, and I am come wi* her to 
speak till him/' 

* " The tlevil you are,** answered the 
centinel ; ** and pray, Mrs Dennison, how 
do your kinswomaa and you propose to 
get in i You are rather too pkump; to 
whisk through a key^hole^ and opening 
the door is a thing not to be spoke of.'' 
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^' I^s no a tbifig to be spoken o\ but a 
thing to be dune,'' replied the persevering 
damsel. 

^' Weil see about that, my bonny Jen^ 
ny/' and the soldier resumed his march, 
humming as he walked to and fro along 
the gallery, 

* « 

** Keek into the draw-wellf 

Janet, Janet, 
Then ye^n see your bonny sell. 

My joe Janet*' 

• * 

** So ye*re no thinking to let us in, 
Mr Halltday? Weel, weel — gudc e'en to 
you— ye hae seen the last & me, and o' 
this bonny- dye too/' said Jenny, holding 
between her finger and thumb a silver 
dollar. 

" Give him gold, give him gold/' whis- 
pered the agitated young lady* 

" Silver's e'en ower gude for the like o^ 
him, that disna care for the blink: & a 
boqny lassie's e*e~and what^s waur, he 

y0L,.II» L 
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wad think there was somethiDg mair in't 
than a kinswoman o' niiite. My isarty! 
siller'^8 . BO sae plenty wi' us, let alaae 
gowd." Having addressed this.adirice 
lijiide to her mistress, she raised her. voice, 
and «aid» ** My cousin winna stay ony 
langer, Mr Halliday; sae^ if ye please, gucie 
e'en t'ye." 

*' Halt a bit, halt a bit," said the troop- 
er : " rein up and parley, Jenny. If I. let 
your kinswoipan in to speak to my pri« 
soner, you must stay here and keep me 
compjEiny till she come out again, an(d then 
we'll be all well pleased you know." 

^^ The fiend be in my feet then," said 
Jenny ; *^ d ye think my kinswoman and 
me are gaun to lose our gude name wi*; 
cracking clavers wi' the like o* you or 
your prisoner either^ without somebody by 
to see fair play ? Hegh, begh, sirs, to see 
sic a difference between folks promises 
and performance ! Ye were aye willing 
to slight poor Cuddie ; but an' I had asked 
him to oblige me in a thing, though, it 
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had been to cost bis banging/ he wadna 
hac'stude twice about: it*'^ 

." D—nCuddie/*. re totted the dragoon/ 
'^ he'll be hanged in good earnest, I hope» 
I saw him' to*day at Milnwood with his 
old puritanical b— ^ — of a motherland if I 
bad thought I was to have had him caat in 
my dish, I would have brought him up at 
my horse's tail~^we had law enough to 
bear us out" 

"Very weel, very weel^See if Ctiddie 
winna hae a lang shot at you ane o' thae 
days, if ye gaur him tak the muir wi^ sae 
mony hone&t folk. He can hit a mark 
brawly; he was third at the popinjay $ 
and he- s as true of his promise as of e'e 
and band, though he disna mak sic a 
phrase about it as some acquaintance o' 
yours— But it's a' aue to mC'-Come, cousin, 
we'll awaV 

** Stay, Jenny ; dr^n me, if I hang fire 
more than another when i have said a 
^ing," said the soldier in^ a hesitating 
tone, ** Where is the serjeant ?' 

4 
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' ^< DrinlciiigAiid driviJDgowe V qudtfaXcii^ 
ny^ *^ wi' the steward and John GiidyiU.'* 

^' So, BQ^e^ «afe enouglUipamd trfaere 
Are my pomradet i^" taid the centineL 

*^ Birling tlnelbrown howl wi* the fowler 
Aod the faloanei^ and some o* the aerviig 
folk/' 

" Have they plenty of ale ?'* 
' ** SaK gaHonSy.aa .gode aa efer wm maak- 
ed/' said the maid* 

^* Well, tfacBi my pretty Jemy/' aaid the 
relenting centtneU ** they are fast liH the 
hour of relieving guandy and perhaps som^ 
thing later ; and ao^ if j^u will fxromiae to 
come kkme the next time' ' . 

''.Maybe I will, and maybe I winna/ 
said Jenny ; ^* but if ye get the doUar, y«fU 
like that jnst as week" 
, «ru be d--a'd if I do," said HaUiday, 
taking the money however; ''but it's aU 
ways something for my risk; for, if Cla- 
irerhon&e hears what I have done, he will 
build me a horse as high as the Tower of 
Tillietudlem. But evisry one in the regi* 
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hient takes whitf they can come hf ; I am 
sure Bothntrttl and his blood^royal shews 
us a good example. And if I were trusting 
to you^ you tittle jilting devil^ I should 
lose both pains and powder ; whereas this 
fellow,** looking^ at the piece, ** will be 
good as far as be goes. So, come» there 
is the door open for you ; do not stay 
grie»mng and praying with the young whig 
now; but be ready, when I call at the door^ 
to start as if they were sou&ding, ^ Hot se 
and away."* 

^ So speaking, Halliday unlocked the dodr 
of the closet, admitted Jenny and her 
pretended kinswoman, locked it behind 
them, and hastily reassumed the itidiffe» 
rent measured step and time-killiag whistie 
of a centinel upon his regular d^ty. 

The door, which slowly opened, disco* 
Vered Morton with Ijfoth arms reclined 
upon a table, and his head resting upon 
them in a posture of deep dejectbn. He 
laised his face as the doof opened, a|id, 
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perceiving the female figures Which it 
admitted, started up in great surprise. 
Edith, as if modesty had quelled the cou- 
rage which despair had bestowed, stood 
about a yard fronx the door without ha- 
ving either the power to speak or to ad» 
vance. All the plains of aid, relief^ or com- 
fort^ which she had proposed to lay before 
her lover, seemed at once to have Tanith* 
ed from her recollection, and left only 
a painful chaos of ideas, with which. was 
mingled a fear that she had degraded her- 
self in the eyes of her. lover by a atep 
which might appear precipitate and un«> 
feminine. She hung motionless and al- 
most powerless upon the arm of her at* 
tendant, who in vain endeavoured to re* 
assure and inspire her with courage, by 
whispering, ** We are in now, madam, and 
we maun mak the best o' our. time; for, 
doubtless, the corporal or the Serjeant will 
gang the rounds,, and it wad be .a pity to 
hae the. poor lad Halliday punished for his 
civility." 
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. Morton^ in the mean time, was timidly 
advancing/ suspecting the truth' ; for what 
other female in the house, excepting Edith 
ber&elf, waa likely to take an interest iit his 
misfortunes ? and yet afraid, owing to the 
doubtful twilight and the muffled dress^ 
of making some mistake which might be 
prejudicial to the object of his affections, 
Jenny, whose ready wil: and forward man- 
ners well qualified her for such an office^ 
hastened to break the ice. 

^* Mr Morton, Miss Edith's very sorry 
£or your present situation, and" 

It was needless to say more ; he was at 
her side, almost at her feet» pressing her 
uncesisting hands^ and loading her with a 
profusion of thanks and gratitude which 
would be hardly intelligible from the mere 
broken words> unless we could describe 
the tone, the gesture, the: impassioned 
and hurried indications of deep and tu« 
multuous* feeling with which they were 
accompanied. 

For two or three minutes^ Edith stood 
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a$ motionless m the statue of a saiiit which 

» 

xeceives the adoration of a worshipper; 
and when she recovered herself sufficient* 
ly to withdraw her bands from Henry's 
graspi she could at first only faintly arti* 
culate, ** I have taken a strange step, Mr 
Morton-^a step/' she continued wiUi more 
coherence, as her ideas arranged tbern^ 
selves in consequence of a strong tSottf 
'^ that perhaps may expose me to censure 
in your eyes — But I have long permitted 
you to use the language of friendship — 
perhaps I mi^t say more — too long to 
leave yon when the world seems to have 
left you. How, or why, is this imprison*- 
ment ? what can be done ? can my unde 
who thinks so highly of you-^can yow 
ewn kinsman, Milnwood^ be of no use ? 
are there no means ? and what is likely to 
be the event ?*' 

^ Be what it will," answered Heniyi 
contriving to make himself master ^f the 
band that had escaped from him, but 
wbidi was now again abandoned to his 
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clasp, ^' be wkat it will it is to me from 
this moment the most welcome incident 
of a weary life* To jrou, dearest Edith — 
forgive mCi I should have said Miss Beb 
lendeHi but misfortune claims strange pri* 
yileges^^to you I have owed the few hap* 
py moments which have gilded a gloomyi 
existence^ and If I am now to lay it doirny 
the recollection of this honour will be my 
happiness in the last hour of suffering." 

^* But is it even thus, Mr Morton ? Have 
youy who used to mix so litde in these 
unhappy feuds^ become so suddenly and 
deeply implicated, that nothing short of ''*^ 

She paused, unable to bring out the 
word which should have come next. 

'^ Nothing short of my life you wouht 
say V* replied Morton, in a calm^ but me* 
kncholy tone; ^ I believe that will be en* 
tirely in the bosoms of my judges. My 
guards j^ioke of a possibility of exchanging 
the penalty for entry into foreign service. 
I thought that I could have embraced the 
alternative; and yett Miss Bellenden^ since 

l2 
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I have seen you once more, I feel that.exile 
would be more galling than death." 

*' And is it then true," said Edith, *• that 
you have been so desperately rash a9 to 
entertain communication with any of those 
cruel wxetches who assassinated the pri- 
mate?'* . 

*' I knew not even that such a crime 
had been committed/' : replied Morton, 
" when I gave unhappily a night's lodg* 
ing and concealment to one ef those rash 
men, the ancietit friend. and comrade of 
my father. But my ignorance will aTail 
me little ; for who. Miss Bellenden, m.ve 
you, will believe it? And, what is worse, 
I am at least uncertain whether, even if I 
had known the crime, I could have brought 
my mind, under all the circumstances, to 
refuse a . temporary . refuge to the fugi* 
tive." . 

^' And by whom," said Edith, anxiously, 
" or under what authority will the inves- 
tigation of your conduct take placer" 

*' Under that of ColonelGrahame of Cla- 
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verhouse, lam given to understand/' said 
Morton ; ^' one of the military commission, 
to whom it has pleased our king, our pri-* 
ry council, and our parliament thai used 
to be more tenacious of our liberties, to 
commit the sole charge of our goods and* 
of our lives.** 

'' To Claverhouse ?** said Edith, faintly ; 
^/ merciful Heay en, you are lost ere you 
are tried ! He wrote to my 'mother that he 
was to be here to-morrow morning, on his 
road to the head of the county, where some 
desperate men are said to have assembled 
for the purpose of making a stand, anima*^ 
ted by the presence of two or three of the 
actors in the primate's murder. His ex> 
pressions made me shudder^ even when I 
could not guess that — thafc— a. friend**-^ 

'^ Do not be too much alarmed on my 
accounty.my dearest Edith,** said .Henry, as 
he supported her in his arms ; " Claver- 
house, though stern, and relentless, is, by 
all accounts, brave, fair, and honourable. 
I a^- a soldier's son^. and will, plead my 
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cause like h Hi^nr. He will ptrbspt Ikt'' 
en mote fKVoittKbly to a. bkmt flti4 uHTir- 
nifthed defMM^ thaH ft tt^ckmg aod iimei 
^erving^ j(l()g» RAgitardo^ Aad, in^ced^ in 
jl imt Whdn jttstke Hj in aU its fevuiehet^ 
so cttttvpkttty «orriipt(id, I would mtbct 

lose my life by open military violence than 
ht CMtjafed out tff li by the lM)iciis*|kocu8 
of tofA« airbittMy lawytt, wbo leftds the 
kfiowitdge he hM of tbeitatiftefr niade for 
our pt-otiotioH) to wntt l^tm to our do<- 

StftMStlOfl*" 

** You fate lo^t'-^yoif ifi losti if yott aro 
to pMaA ydtit CUMt with CUtvrbouse !" 

si^ed Edith,' " root Mid brMtih'^work 

\tilB tht mlkllMt of hi» eXflr^Uotts. T|i« 
tittbip|>y pthnite >lfi» his i&Uflfrato frieAd 
and ettriy patroa> ' No <kctfM|i»no «ubt<tf<^ 
fogci/ said bi« ktter, * AivAl Mire either 
thoti connected with the de«d, or i^kth tA 
bate giveb tbem couiiteuatioe and iheltet' 
from the ample atid letter peiiiilty of, tbo 
law, until 1 shall have taken a« tfiaby iive^ 
in veogeanco of this atfo^Ottl tmi#dtfr, as 

10 
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the 6M tmm hid grdy hait9 upon bis vetie- 
lajble bead' There is neither rath nor fa« 
vaur to be fottnd with him/* 

Jenny Denniion^ who had hitherto re^ 
ijiained siletit^ now ventured, in the extte* 
mity of dtstressi which the lovers felt^ but 
fbr trhtch they were unable to devise a rc« 
nuedy, to offer her ow^n advic<« 

'' Wi' your leddyship's pardon. Miss 
Edith, and young Mr Miln wood's, wd 
mannna waste time* Let Milnwood take 
my plaid and gown ; FU slip them aff in the 
dark corner, if he'll promise no to look 
aboiit, and be may walk past Tarn Halliday> 
who is half Mind with his ale^ apd I can 
tell him a canny way to get out o' the 
Toweri and yo«r leddyship will gang quiet- 
ly to your ain rocm> and I'll row mysel in 
bis grey cloak, and pit on bis hat, and play 
the prisoner till the cdast's clear, and then 
I'll cry in Tarn Halliday and gar him let 
me out" 

'' Let you out?" said Morton ; '< they'll 
make you)r life answer it" 
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".Ne'er a bit/* replied Jenny ; " Tam 
daurna tell he let ony body in, for bis ain 
sake ; and V\\ gar him find some other gate 
to account for the escape#" 
' "Will you, byG-*-?'' said the centinel, 
suddenly opening the door of the apart- 
ment ; ^' if I am half blind, I am not deaf, 
and you should not plan an escape quite so 
loud, if you expect to go through with it. 
Come, come, Mrs Janet — ^marcb, troop — 
quick time — trot, d— n me ! — And you, ma- 
dam kinswoman,— I won't ask your real 
»ame, though you were going to playrac 
so rascally a trick,— but I must make a 
clear garrison; so beat a retreat, unless 
you would have me turn out the guard*" 

" I hope," said Morton, very anxiousl}^^ 
.^ you will not mention this circumstance^ 
my good friend, and trust to my honour to 
acknowledge your civility in keeping the 
secret. If you overheard our conversation^ 
you must have observed that we did not 
accept of, or enter into, the hasty proposal 
made by this good-natured girl." 



• s 
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- ^' Oh, devilish good-natured, to be sure,** 
$aid Halliday. . ^\ As for the rest, I guess 
how it is^ and I scorn to bear malice, or 
tell tales» as , much as another ; but no 
thanks to. that little jilting devil, Jenny 
Dennison, who deserves a tight skelping 
for trying to lead an honest lad into a 
scrape, just, because he was so silly as to 
like her good for little chit face.^ 

Jenny had no^better means of justifica- 
tion than : the last apology to which her 
sex. trust,, and usually not in vain ;. she 
pressed her handkerchief to her face, sob* 
bed with . great vehemence, and either 
Vept, or managed, as Halliday might have 
said, to go through the motions wonderful* 
ly well. 

" And now," continued . the soldier, 
somewhat mollified, *' if you have- any 
thing to say, say it in two minutes, and let 
me see your backs turned ; for if Both well 
take it into his drunken head to make the 
tounds half an hour too soon, it will be a 
black business to us all/' 

!* Farewell, Edith," whispered Morton, 
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assumiBJ^ & fimmest he was £air from pos* 
sestmg ; '^ do not remain here — lesnc ate 
to my fate— it cannot be beyond endu* 
ranee since you are interested in it^ — Good 
>ti^*7 g<>od night !— Do not remain here 
till you are discovered.**^—— 

Thus sayingy he resigned her to her at« 
tendant, by whom she was partly led and 
partly supported out of the apartment. 

^^ £very one has his taste> to be sure,** 
said Halliday ; ^' but d — n me if I would 
have vexed so sweet a girl as that is^or all 
the whigs that ever swore the Covenant^ 

When Edith had regained her apart^ 
menty she gave way to a burst of grief 
which alarmed Jenny Dennison, who has- 
tened to administer such scraps of consols^* 
tkn as occurred to her. 

^^ Dimia vex yoursel sae muckle^ Miss 
Edith," said that faithful attendant ; '' wha 
kens what may happen to help young 
Milnwood f He's a brave lad, and a bonny, 
and a gentleman of a good fortune, and 
they winna string the like o' him up asthejr 
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do the puir whig bodies that th^ catch in 
the muirs, like straps o' ontoas; maybe faia 
liDcle will bring him afF, or maybe ytmt ain 
granduncle will speak a gude word for bim 
—he's weel acquaint wf a' the red^coat 
gentlemen.'' 

" You are right, Jenny ! you are Tight^*^ 
said Edith, recovering herself from thd 
stupor into which she bad sunk ; '* this is 
no time for despairi but for exertion. You 
must find some one to ride thi« very night 
to my uncle's with a letter/* 

" To Chamwood^ madam? It's unco 
late, and it's sax miles an' a bittock doun 
the water ; I doubt if we can find mam an* 
horse the night, mair especially as they bae 
mouBted a centinel before the gate. Fuir 
Cuddie I he's game, puir fallow, that wad 
bae dune aught in the warld I bade him, 
and ne^er asked a reason-^-an* I've bad nae 
time to draw up wi' tbe new pleugh-tad 
yet; forby that, tbey say be*s gaun to be 
married to Meg Murdieson, ill*fa'ard. cuttle 
as sbie is«'^ 
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^' You mmt find some one to go^ Jenoy ; 
life and death depend upon it/' 

'^ I wad gangmyseU my leddy, for I could 
creep out at the window o' the pantry^ and 
spcel down, by the auld yew-tree wwl 
eneugh— I hae played that trick ere now» 
But the road's unco wild, and sae mohy rfed- 
coats. about, forby the whigs, that are no 
muckle better, (the young lads o' them)'if 
]J»ey meet a fraim body their laae in the 
inuirs. I ' wadna stand for the walk — 
I can walk teu miles by moonlight weel 
eneugh.!' 

. ^^ Is there no one youxan think of, that, 
for money or favour, would serve me so 
£arr" said Edith, in great anxiety* 
. '^ I dinna ken,'^ said Jeiiny, after a mo» 
ment's consideiatton, ^' unless it be Guse 
Gibbie ;. and he'll maybe no ken the way, 
though it's no sae difficult to hit, if he keep 
the horse-road, and mind the turn at the 
Cappetcleucb,. and dinna drown himsel in 
Whomlekirn-pule, or fa' ower the scaur at 
the De'il's Loaning, or miss ony o' the kittle 
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staps at the Pass o^ Walkwary, or be car^ 
ried to the hills by the whigs, or be ta^en 
to the tolbooth by the red*coats.'' 
' . >^ All ventures must be run/' said Edith^ 
cutting short the list of chances against 
Goose Gibbie's safe arrival at the end of 
his pilgrimage; ^rall risks must be run, 
unless you can find a better messengen*- 
Go, bid. the boy get ready, and get him out. 
of the Tower as secretly as you can. If he 
meets any one, let him say he is carrying a 
Jetter to Major Bellenden of Charnwood, 
but without mentioning any names*** 
• ^' I understand, madams'' siid Jenny 
D^nnison ; *^ I warrant the callant will do 
weel a:iQeughy and Tib the hen-wife will 
tak care o' the geese for a word o' my 
mouth ; and I'll tell Gibhie your leddyship 
will mak his peace, wi' Lady Margareti 
and will gie him a dollar." 

** Two, if he does his errand well/' said 
Edith. 

. Jenny departed to rouse Goose GKbbie 
out of his slumberS; to which he was usu« 
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ally consigned at sun*down, or shortly af« 
ter, he keeping the boars of the birds un** 
der his charge. Daring her absence^ 
Edilh took her writing materials, and pre-^ 
jutred against her return the fotlowing let* 
ter, sttperscribedy For the hands, of Mayor 
fiellenden of CharnWood, my much-ho^ 
nonred uncle, These : 

^^ My dear uncle—- 4bts^ will serve torn* 
form yoo^ I am desirous to know how 
yonr ^gout is, as we did not see yoo at die 
wapphi'scha w» which made both my mo^ 
ther and myself very uneasy. And if it 
will permit you to travel, we w31 be happy 
to see you at our poc^ hou^e to«4norrow a4 
the hour of break&st, as Colonel Grahame 
of Cl^verhouse is to pass this way on bis 
inarch, and we would willingly have yout 
assistance to receive and entertaip a mili- 
tary man of such distinction, who, proba* 
bly, wilt not be much delighted with the 
company of women. Also» my dear uncle^ 
i pray you to let Mrs Carfort, your house* 
keepcTf send me my doul^trimmed p»* 
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4mBGj with tbe baogifig akevei, which 
she will find in the thiid drawei of the 
iMliittt fnss in the gre^te room, irfaich 
you are ao kind at to call waut. Also, n jr 
dear uncle, I pray you to aeiid me the 
aeoood volnme of the Grand Cyrns^ as I 
ha^e only read as far as the ifxiprisomneat 
of Phiiidai|ies wpcm the seven himdredth 
attd thirty^tbird page; hut, above all, I en» 
tneat ymi to 4:ome to na to^moffrow he^n 
e^ht of the clock, whic^, as your pacing 
nag is so good, you, may well ^o without 
rtsing before your usual hour^ So^ praying 
to Gnod to pr^senre youT health, I rest 
your^ dutiful and lovii^ niece, 

*^ Edith B&x.lsni>2:it« 
'^ Postscriptum. A party of soldiers have 
ia&t might brought your friend^ young Mr 
Henry Morton of Milawood, hithejr as a 
priftpner. I conclude you will be jsoriy for 
the young gentleman, and, tfaerelbre, let 
you knaw this, in case you may think of 
speaking to Colonel Grabame in his be« 
half. I have not memtioned his name to 
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my grandmother, knowing Tier prejudice 
against the family/' 

'This epistle being duly sealed and de«- 
livered to Jenny/ that faithful confidante 
hastened to put the same in the charge of 
Gopse^Gibbie» whom she found in readi- 
ness to start f roni the castle. She then gave 
him various instructions touchitig the road 
which she apprehended he was likely to 
mistake, not having travelled it above five 
or six times> and possessing only the same 
slender proportion of memory as pf judg« 
ment. lastly, she smuggled him out of 
the garrison through the pantry window 
into the branchy yew-tree which grew 
close beside it, and had the satisfaction to 
see him reach the bottom Jn safety, and 
take the right turn at the commencement 
of his journey. She then returned to per- 
suade her young mistress to go to \^d, 
and to lull her to rest, if possible, with as- 
surances of Gibbie's success in his em- 
bassy, only qualified by a passing regret 
that the trusty Cuddie^ with whom the 
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commission might have been more safely 
reposed, was no longer within reach of 
serving her. 

More fortunate as a messenger than as 
a, cavalier, it was Gibbie's good hap, rather 
than his good management, which, after 
he had gone astray not oftener than nine 
times, and given his garments a tlste of 
the. variation of each bog, brook, and 
slongh, between Tillietudlem and Charn« 
wood, placed him about day-break before 
the gate of Major Bellenden^s mansion, 
having completed a walk of ten miles (foe 
the. bittock, as usual, amounted to four) 
in little more than the same number of 
hours. 
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At last comes the troop, by the word of command 
Drawn up in our court, where the captain cries, Stand. 

Swflnr. 



Majoh Bellbnden*« aneient valet, 
'Gideon Pikei as he ac^uBted his master's 
^clothes by his bed-side, preparatory to the 
worthy vetera&'s toileti acquainted him, as 
an apology for disturbing him an boor 
earlier than his usual time of rising, that 
there was an express from Tillietudlem* 

" From Tillietudlem ?" said the old gen* 
tieman, rising hastily in his bed, and sit- 
ting bolt upright. *' Open the shutters. 
Pike — I hope my sister-in-law is well — 
furl up the bed*curtain. — What have we all 
here ?" (glancing at Edith's note.) " The 
gout ? — why, she knows I have not had a 
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fit since Candlemas. — The wappin-schaw ? 
I told her a month since I was not to be 
there.— Paduasoy and hanging sleeves ? 
wh}% hang the gipsey herself! — Grand 
Cyrus and Philipdastus---Philip Devil — is 
the wench gone crazy all at once ? was it 
worth while to send an express and wake 
me at five in the morning for all this* trash? 
— ^But what says her postcriptum P Mercy 
on us!'' he exclaimed on perusing it, — 
^' Pike, saddle old Kilsythe iastantly'i and 
another horse for yourself," 

** I hope nae ill news frae the Tower, 
sir }*' said Pike, astonished at his master's 
sudden emotion. . 

** Yes — no — ^ycs — that is, I must meet 
^Claverhouse there oti some express busi- 
ness i so boot and saddle, Pike, as fast as 
you can.— O, Lord ! what times are these I 
*— the poor lad — my old cronie's son ! — and 
the silly wench -sticks it into her post- 
scriptum, as she calls it, at the tail of all 
this trumpery about old gowns and new 
rom^ncei^ !" 

VOL. II. M . 
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In a few minutes the good old officer 
was fully equipped ; and, having mounted 
upon his arm-gaunt charger as soberly as 
Mark Antony himself could have done, 
he paced forth his way to the Tower dS 
Tillietudlera. 

On the road he formed the prudent re^ 
solution to say nothing to the old lady, 
(whose dislike to presbyterians of all kinds 
he knew to be inveterate,) of the quality 
and rank of the prisoner detained within 
her walls, but to try his own influence 
with Claverhouse to obtain Morton's libe* 
ration. 

^^ Being so loyal as he is, he must do 
something for so old a cavalier as I am,'' 
thought the veteran to himself, •* and ^ if 
he is so good a soldier as the world speaks 
of, why, he will be glad to serve an old 
soldier's son* I never knew a real soldier 
that was not a frank-hearted, honest fel- 
low; and I think the execution of the 
laws (though it's a pity they find it ne- 
cessary to make them so severe) may be 
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a thousand times better entrusted with 
them than with peddling lawyers and 
thick-skulled country gentlemen/' 

Such were the ruminationis of Major 
Miles Bellenden^ which were termiuated by 
John Gudyill (not more than half-drunk) 
taking hold of his bridle, and assisting him 
to dismount in the. rough paved court of 
Tillietudlem. 

.*' Why, John,'* said the veteran, *' what 
devil of a discipline is this you have been 
keeping ? You have been reading Geneva 
print this morning already/' 

" I have been readinjg^ the Litany," said 
John, shaking his head with a look of 
drunken gravity, and having only caught 
one word of the major's address to him; 
** life is shart, sir ; we are flowers of the 
field, sir,— hiccup— and lilies of the valley." 

** Flowers and lilies? why, man, such 
carles as thou and I can hardly be called 
old hemlocks, decayed nettles, or withered 
rag*weed; but I suppose you think that 
we arc still worth watering/'. 



■F. 
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^' I am an old soldier, sir, I thank Hea- 
vcn** — hiccup — • 

*^ An old skinker you mean, John» But, 
come, never mind, shew me the way to 
your mistress, old lad." 

John Gudyiir led the way to the stone- 
halU where Lady Margaret was fidgetting 
ahout» superintending, arranging, and re- 
forming the preparations made for the re- 
ception of the celebrated Claverhouse, 
whom one party honoured and extolled as 
a hero, and another execrated as a blood- 
thirsty oppressor; 

"Did I not tell you,*' said Lady Mar- 
garet to her principal female attendant — 
«* did I not tell you, Mysic, that it was my 
especial pleasure on this occasion to have 
every thing in the precise order wherein 
it was upon that« famous morning when 
his most sacred majesty partook of his 
disjune at Tillietudlem ?" 

" Doubtless, such were your leddyship's 
commands, and to the best of my remem« 
brance"-~*was Mysie answering, when 
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her ladyship broke in with, " Then where- 
fore is- the venison pasty placed on the 
left side of the throne, and the stoop of 
claret upon the right, when ye may right 
weel remember, Mysie, that his most sa- 
cred majesty with his aiii hand shifted 
the pasty to the same side with the fla- 
gon, and said they were too good friends 
to be parted ?'* 

" I mind that weej, madam," said My- 
sie ; "and. if I had forgot, I have heard 
your leddyabip often speak about that 
grand mOruing sin' syne; but I thoughf 
every thing was to be placed just )xs it was 
when his msgesty, God bless him, came in- 
to this room, looking mair like an angel 
than a man, if he hadna been sae black«a^ 
vised." 

** Then ye thought nonsense, Mysie ; 
for in whatever way his.most sacred majes- 
ty ordered the position of the trenchers 
and flagons, that, as weel as his royal plea* 
sure in greater mattera, should be a law 
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to his subjects^ and shall ever be to those 
of the house of Tiliietudlcm.*^ 

<* We^lf madam," said Mysie, making 
the alteration required, ** it's 6asy mend- 
ing the error ; but if every thing is just to 
be as his majesty left it, there should ^e an 
unco hole i-n the v^ison pasty." 

At this moment the door opened. 

•' Who is that, John Gudyill ?'' exclaim* 
ed the old lady. '^ I can speak to no one 
just now. — Is it you, my dear brother ?** 
•she continued; in some surprise, as the Ma- 
jor entered j *' this is a right earty visit/* 

*' Not more early than welcome, I hope," 
replied Major Bellenden, a&^he saluted the 
widow of his deceased brother; ^* but I 
beard by a note which Edith sent to Cham- 
wood about some of her equipage and 
books, that you were to have Glaver'se 
here this morning, so I thought, like an 
old firelock as I am, that I should like to 
have a chat with this rising soldier. I cau- 
sed Pike saddle Kilsythe,, and here we 
both are." 
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** And most kindly welcome you are/' 
said the old lady ; ^^ it is just what I should 
have prayed^ if I had thought there was 
time. You see I am busy in preparation. 
AU h to be in the same order as when" 

" The king breakfasted atTillietudlem/' 
said the Major, who, like all Lady Marga- 
ret's friends^ dreaded the commencement 
of that narrative, and was desirous to cut 
it short* ^' I remember it well ; you knovr 
I was waiting on his majesty." 
« '* You were, brother," said Lady Marga- 
ret ; ^' and perhaps you can help me to le* 
member the order of the entertainment," 

** Nay, good sooth,'* said the Major, 
'^ the damnable dinner that Noll gave us 
at Worcester a few days afterwards, drove 
all your good cheer out of my memory. — 
But how's this ? — ^you have even the great 
Turkey-leather elbow-chair, with the ta- 
pestry cushions, placed in state," , 

" The throne, brother, if you please," 
said Lady Margaret, gravely. 
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" Well, the throne be it, then/' conti- 
nued the Major.^ " Is that to be Claver'se's 
post in the attack upon the pasty t** 

** No, brother," said the lady; '^ as these 
cushions have been once honoured by ac* 
commodating the person of our most sa« 
cred monarch, they shall never, please 
Heaven, during my life-time, be pressed by 
any less dignified weight." 

' " You should not put them in the way, 
then, of an honest old cavalier, who has 
ridden ten miles before breakfast; for, to 
confess the truth, they look very inviting* 
But where is Edith ?" 

•* On the battlements of the warder's 
turret/' answered the old lady, ** looking 
out for the approach of our guests/' 

" Why, 1*J1 go there too ; and so should 
you. Lady Margaret, as soon as you have 
your line of battle properly formed in the 
hall here» It's a pretty thing, I can tell 
you, to see a regiment of horse upon the 
march." 
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Thus speaking, he offered his arm with 
an air of old-fashioned gallantry, which 
Lady Margaret accepted with such a cur- 
tesy of acknowledgment as ladies were 
wont to make in Holyrood-bouse before the 
year 1642, which, for one while, drove both 
curtesies' and courts out of fashion. 

Upon the bartizan of the turret, to which 
they ascended by many a winding pass« 
age and uncouth staircase, they found 
Edith, not in the attitude of a young lady 
who watches with fluttering curiosity the 
approach of a smart regiment of dragoons^ 
but pale^ downcast, and evincing, by her 
countenance, that sleep had not, in the 
preceding night, been the companion of 
her pillow. The good old veteran was hurt 
at her appearance, which, in the hurry of 
preparation, her grandmother had omitted 
to notice. 

** What is come over you, you silly girl ?*' 
he said ; ** why, you look like an officer's 
wife when she ojiens the News-letter after 
an action, and expects to find her husband 

M 2 
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among the killed and wounded. But I 
know the reason — you will persist in read- 
ing these nonsensical romanceSi day and 
night, and whimpering for distresses that 
never existed. Why, how the devil can 
you believe that Artamines, or what d*ye 
call him^ fought single-handed with a 
whole battalion ? One to three is as great 
odds as ever fought and won, and I never 
knew any body that cared to take that ex- 
cept old Corporal Raddlebanes. But these 
d — d books put all pretty men's actions out 
of countenance. I dare say you would think 
very little of Raddlebanes, if he were along- 
side of Artamines. — I would have the fel- 
lows that write such nonsense brought to 
the picquet for teasing-making," 

Lady Margaret, herself . somewhat at- 
tached to the perusal of romances, took 
up the cudgels. 

^* Monsieur Scuderi/' she said, *^ is a sol- 
dier, brother, and, as I have heard, a com- 
plete one, and so is the Sieur D'Urfe/' 

^^ More shame for them ^ they should 
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have known better what they were writing 
about. For my part, I have not read a 
book these twenty years except my Bible, 
The Whole Duty of Man, and, of late days. 
Turner's Pallas Armata, or Treatise on the 
Ordering of the Pike Exercise, and I don't 
like his discipline much neither. He wants 
to draw up the cavalry in front of a stand 
of pikes, instead of being. upon the wings. 
Sure am I, if we had done so at Kilsy the, 
instead of having our handful of horse on 
the flanks, the first discharge would have 
sent them back among our Highlanders. — 
But I hear the kettle-drums." 

All heads were now bent from the battle- 
ments of the turret, which commanded a 
distant prospect down the vale of the river. 
The Tower of Tillietudlem stood, or per- 
haps yet stands, upon the angle of a very 
precipitous bank, formed by the junction 
•of a considerable brook with the Clyde. 
There was a narrow bridge of one steep 



arch, across the brook near its mouth, over 
which, and along the foot of the high and 
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broken bank, winded the public road; 
and the fortalicey thus cammanding both 
bridge and pass, had been^ in times of war, 
a post of considerable importance, the pos- 
session of which was necessary to secure 
the communication of the upper and wild* 
er districts of the country with those be- 
neath, where the valley expands, , and is 
more capable of cultivation. The view 
downwards is of a grand woodland cha- 
racter; but the level ground and gentle 
slopes near the river form cultivated fields 
of an irregular form, interspersed with 
hedge-row trees and copses, the inclosures 
seeming as it were to have been cleared 
out of the forest which surrounds them, 
and which occupies, in unbroken masses^ 
the steeper declivities and more distant 
banks. The stream, in colour a clear and 
sparkling brown, like the hue of the cairn* 
gorum pebbles, ^rushes through this ro^ 
man tic region in bold sweeps and curves, 
partly visible and partly concealed by the 
trees which clothe its banks. With a pro^ 

s 
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Tidence unknown in other parts of Scot- 
Iand| the peasants have, in most places, 
planted orchards around their cottages, 
and the general blossom of the apple-trees 
at this season of the ytcar gave all the low* 
er part of the view the appearance of a 
flower-garden^ 

Looking up the river,, the character of 
the scene was varied considerably for the 
worse. A hilly, waste, and uncultivated 
country approached close to the banks.; 
the trees were few, and limited to the 
neighbourhood of the stream, and the rude 
moors swelled at a little distance into 
shapeless and heavy hills, which were again 
surmounted in their turn by a range of 
lofty mountains, dimly seen on the horizon* 
Thus the Tower commanded two prospects, 
the one richly cultivated andbighly adorn- 
ed, the other exhibiting the monotonous 
and dreary character of a wild and inhos- 
pitable moorland. 

The eyes of the spectators on the pre- 
sent occasion were attracted to the down- 
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ward view, not alone by its superior beatr 
ty, but because the distant sounds of mili- 
tary music began to be heard from the 
public high road which winded up the 
valei and announced the approach of the 
expected body of cavalry. Their glimmer- 
ing ranks were shortly afterwairds seen in 
the distance, appearing and disappearmg as 
the trees and the windings of the road peir^ 
mitted them to be visible, and distingmsb« 
ed chiefly by the flashes of light which 
their arms occasionally reflected against 
the sun. The train was long and impo^- 
sing, for there were about two hundred 
and fifty horse upon the march, and the 
glancing of the swords and waving of their 
banners, joined to the clang of their trum* 
pets and kettle-drums, had at once a lively 
and awful effect upon the imagination. As 
they advanced still nearer and nearer, they 
could distinctly see the files of these cho«* 
sen troops following each other in long 
succession, completely equipped and sui- 
perbly mounted. 
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*'It*s a sight that makes me thirty years 
younger/' said the old cavalier, '* and yet 
I do not much like the service that these 
poor fellows are to he engaged in. Al* 
though I had my share of the civil war, I 
cannot say I had ever so much real plea« 
sure in that sort of service as when I was 
in service on the continent, and we were 
hacking at fellows with foreign faces and 
outlandish language. It's a hard thing to 
hear a hamely Scotch tongue cry quar- 
ter, and be obliged to cut him down just 
the same as if he called out miserkorde. — 
So, there they come through the Nether- 
woo,d haugh ; upon my word, fine-looking 
fellows, and capitally mounted — He that 
is galloping from the rear of the column 
must be Claver'se himself; — ay, he gets 
into the front as they cross the bridge, ^nd 
now they will be with us in less than five 
minutes." 

At the bridge beneath the Tower the ca- 
valry divided^ and the greater part, mo- 
ving up the left bank of the brook and 
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crossing at a ford a little above, took the 
road of the Grange, as it was called^ a 
large set of farm offices belonging to the 
Tower, where Lady Margaret had ordered 
preparation to be made for their reception 
and suitable entertainment. The officers 
alone, with their colours and an escort to 
guard them, were seen to take the steep 
road up to the gate of the Tower,^ appear- 
ing by intervals as they gained the ascent, 
and again hidden by projections of the 
bank and of the huge old trees with which 
it is covered. When they emerged from 
this narrow path they found themselves 
in front of the old Tower, the gates of 
which were hospitably open for their re- 
ception. Lady Margaret, with Edith and 
her brother-in-law, having hastily descend- 
ed from their post of observation, appeared 
to meet and to welcome their guests, with 
a retinue of domestics in as gqod order as 
the orgies of the preceding evening per- 
mitted. The gallant young cornet (a re- 
lation as well as namesake of Claverhouse, 
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wi^h whom the reader has been already 
made acquainted) lowered the standard 
amid the fanfare of the trumpets^ in ho* 
mage to the rank of Lady Margaret and 
the charms of her grand*daughter; and the 
6ld walls echoed to the flourish of the in<- 
stcuments and the stamp and neigli of the 
chargers. 

Claverhouse himself alighted from a 
black horse, the most beautiful perhaps in 
Scotland. He had not a single white hair 
upon his whole buiy, a cii vw*M.taiice,which, 
joined to bis spirit and fleetncssTal 
his being so frequently employed in pur^ 
suit of the presby terian recusants, caused 
an opinion to prevail among them, that the 
steed had been presented to his rider by 
the great Enemy of Mankind in order to 
assist him in persecuting the fugitive wan- 
derers. When Claverhouse had paid his 
respects to the ladies with military po- 
liteness, had apologized for the trouble to 
which he was putting Lady Margaret's fa. 
mily, and had received the corresponding 
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assurances that she could not think any 
thing an inconvenience which brought 
within the walls of Tillietudlem so distin* 
guished a soldier, and so loyal a servant of 
his sacred majesty; when, in short, all 
foi^ms of hospitable and polite ritual had 
been duly complied with, the Colonel re- 
quested permission to receive the report of 
JBothwell, who was now in attendance, and 
with whom he spoke apart for a iew mi- 
nutes. Major Beilenden tool* that oppor- 
tunity to sav «^ hiji^wece, without the 
h — -rtig of her grandmother, ** What a 
trifling foolish girl yOu are, Edith, to send 
me by express a letter crammed with non- 
sense about books and gowns, and to slide 
the only thing I cared a marvedie about 
into the postscript." 

"I did not know,^ said Edith, hesita^ 
ting very much, '' whether it would be 
quite— quite proper for me to** 

"I know what you would say— whether 
it would be right to take any interest in a 
prcsbyterian* But I knew this lad's father 



k 
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well. He was a brave soldier ; and^ if he 
was once wropg» he was once right too. I 
must commend your caution, Edith, for 
having said nothing of this young gentle- 
man's affair to your grandmother— you 
may rely I shall not — I will take an oppor^ 
tunity to speak to Cliaver*se. Come, my 
love, they are going to breakfast — Let us 
follow them," 
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CHAPTER XIL 

Their breakfast so warm to be sure they did eat^ 
A custom in travellers mighty discreet* 

Prior.. 

The breakfast of Lady -Margaret Bel- 
lenden no more resembled a modern de- 
jeun6f than the great stone-hall of Tillie* 
tudlem could brook comparison with a 
modern drawing«room« No tea> no coffee, 
no variety of rolls^ but solid and substan- 
tial viands — the priestly ham, the knightly 
sirloin, the noble baron of beef, the prince- 
. ly venison pasty; while silver flagons, sa- 
ved with difficulty from the claws of the 
Covenanters, now mantled, some with ale, 
some with mead^ and some with generous 
wine of various qualities and descriptions. 
The appetites of the guests were in cor- 
respondence to the magnificence and soli- 
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dity of the preparation-— no piddling — ^no 
4}oys' play, but that steady and perseve*- 
Ting exercise of the jaws which is best 
learned by early morning hours, and by 
occasional hard commons. 

Lady Margaret beheld with deh'ght the 
cates which she had provided descending 
with such alacrity into the persons of her 
honoured guests, and had little occasion to 
exercise, with respect to any of the com- 
pany saving Claverhouse himself^ the com- 
pulsory urgency of pressing to eat, to 
which, as to the peine forte et dure, the la- 
dies of that period were in the custom of 
subjecting their guests. 

But the leader himself, more anxious 
to pay courtesy to Miss Bellenden, next 
whom he was placed, tha:n to gratify his 
appetite, appeared somewhat negligent 
of the good cheer set before him. Edith 
heard, without reply, many courtly speech- 
es addressed to her, in a tone of voice 
of that happy modulation which could 
alike melt in the low tones of interest- 
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ing co.nversattoD, and rise amid (lie din 
of battle, '^ loud as a trumpet with a siU 
ver sound/' The sense that she was ia 
the presence of the dreaded chief upon 
whose fiat the fate of Henry Morton must 
depend — the recollection of the terror and 
awe which were attached to the very 
naitie of the commander^ deprived her 
for some time, not only of the courage to 
answer,. but even of the power of looking 
upon htm. But when, emboldened by the 
soothipg tones of his voice, she lifted her 
eyes to frame some reply, the pers<)n on 
whom she looked bore, in his appearance 
at least, none of the terrible attributes in 
which her apprehensions had arxayed him* 
Graihame of Claverhouse was ia the 
prime of life, rather low of stature, and 
slightly, though elegantly, formed; his 
gesture, language, and manners, were 
those of one whose life had been spent 
amo,ng the noble and the gay. His fea- 
tures exhibited even feminine regularity. 
An oval face, a straight and well-formed 
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nose, dark hazel eyes, a complexion just 
sufBciently tinged with brown to save it 
from the charge of effeminacy, a short up- 
per-lip, curved upward like that of a Gre- 
cian Statue, and slightly shaded by small 
mustachios of light brown, joined to a pro- 
fusion of long curled locks of the same 
colour, which fell down on each side of his 
face, contributed to form such a couate* 
nance as limners love to paint and ladies 
to Took upon. 

The severity of his character, as well as 
the higher attributes of undaunted and 
enterprising valour which even his ene- 
mies were compelled to admit, lay con- 
cealed under an exterior which seemed 
adapted to the court or the saloon rather 
than to the field. The same gentleness and 
gaiety of expression which. reigned in his 
features seemed to inspire his actions and 
gestures ; and, on the whole, he was ge- 
nerally esteemed, at first sight, rather qua- 
lified to be the votary of pleasure than of 
ambition. But under this soft exterior was 
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hidden a spirit unbounded in daring and in 
aspiring, yet cautious and prudent as tbat 
of Machiavel himself. Profound in poli- 
-ticsy and imbued, of course, with that dis- 
regard for individual rights which its in- 
-trigues usually generate, this leader was 
cool and collected in danger, fierce atid ar- 
dent in pursuing success, careless of death 
himself, and ruthless in inflicting it upon 
others. Such are the characters formed in 
times of civil discord, when the highest 
qualities, perverted by party spirit, and in- 
flamed by habitual opposition, .are too oft- 
en combined with vices and excesses which 
deprive them at once of their merit and of 
their lustre^ 

In endeavouring to reply to the polite 
trifles with which Claverhouse accosted 
her, Edith showed so much confusion, that 
her grandmother thought it necessary to 
come to her relief. 

''Edith Bellenden,'' said the old lady, 
" has, from my retired mode of living, 
seen so little of those of her own sphere, 
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that truly she can hardly frame her speech 
to suitable answers, A soldier is so rare a 
sight with us, Colonel Grahame, that un- 
less it be my young Lord Evandale, we 
have hardly had an opportunity of recei- 
ving a gentleman in uniform. And, now 
I talk of that excellent young nobleman, 
may I enquire if I was not to have had the 
honour pf seeing him this morning with 
the regiment ?*' 

** Lord Evandale, madam, was on his 
march with us/' answered the leader, ** but 
I was obliged to detach him with a small 
party to disperse a conventicle of those 
troublesome scoundrels who have had the 
impudence to assemble within five miles 
of my head-quarters/' 

" Indeed !'' said the old lady ; '« that 
is a height of presumption to which I 
would have thought no rebellious fanatics 
would have ventured to aspire. But these 
are strange times I There is an evil spirit 
in the land, Colonel Grahame, that excites 

VOIf lU V ^ 
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tiie vassals >Qf persons of rank to rebel 
agmst thcrwery house that holds anil>feeds 
-them; Thete was one of my able-bodied 
snen the other day who plainlyireftisedto 
attend tiie wappemscfaaw at:iAy biddwg. 
Is there no law for sudi recusam^i Colo-^ 
nel Qrahamei'* 

'M thinlcIoould.fiod'One/' saidGlaver- 
liDiise, with great eomposure, '^ if your 
ladyship will inform me of tfaeinauoand 
reiidence of'tbe: culprit.'^ 

*^ Hia name,'^ said Lady IVIargarct, ^^ ia 
Cttthhejrt Headrigg:; I can say. nothsog 
of ^isf domicile, for. yc; may wed belierei 
GDrloQol Gfafaanie,.heilidinatadweUikngin 
TiUietudlem^ bat waa apteadily ' exp^U^ 
for his contumacy. I wish the; lad^no/ iU ; 
b«t • mearceratioii, or tvetx -. a few steipesi 
wpuld.be a; good ; example iit thisi aaig^-* 
h^whMd. His . ttotfaer, . undtr wfarae. ia^- 
fliMeef I dpubt :he:4ioted:,^isjao«]iciaat)da^ 
niestiaofithia.firailyv whichtnaiatMimow 
clia^ tp menoy, .aUhottgh^." oootioned-Jtbe 
old lady, looking towscds the pictarea^ 
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h«- httibdiid and her sons, with wMioh tbd 
iuttt'was ' itttng^ abd heating, at th« same 
ldfne,'a dtefy sigh, ** I,'eo)oiiel Gnih«tii«, 
ktfvtr itt ttly ain' (nendu but little ligbt td 
^oiffpiasiiofiaticl that stubbotn atad rebellt' 
<m» ^fleratidtf< Tttejr Uaire mad^ me at 
tfltf)dliM» widcHHTi a«d, but fot tbeptdten^ 
tio»ctf^<Mt M)cv^^l<eyii^ aisdhu galkttf 
fll>ld4efBj fb«y WtMdd ab«n dcl^five me of 
hwd aii>d>gtf(Als; of Ifeatth atfd attar; Swesi 
of my tenants/ whose joint retit^mailitoy' 
MMmt ftf< wen ^Sgk a hundred Mtetks> hive 
ail#cady r^tied to pay either cess or rent, 
Md *t»dflhe asMrattoe to tell tkf stewsurd 
Idtat'lliey wimM ackniewledge neith«i^kHi^ 
Mr Undlord b«r#he< should have takoy 
Ofe^ Cov«iMtt>t/' -- 

"^I «riil; takfe^ a ctriitah wMh^^em^that 
it; with your iMdysMp'* pemntssion;" a»H 
swfwd Claverbonse; *' it Would iU be- 
eome^ttie tJOT'ttegteot t^ sopiport (^ lawfut 
aetihatiff mbiek it ie todgi^ i« suoh wor- 
lA^ 'tend* ' a» < t|i«it of Lady 'Margaret Etl" 
iesdea. But 1 mustiyeedaeay $hfo oounf'' 
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try grows worse and worse daily^ and re* 
duces roe to the necessity of taking mea* 
sures with the recusants . that are much 
more consonant with my duty than witfaf 
my inclinatiofis. And, speaking of this, I 
must not forget that I have to thank your 
ladyship for the hospitality you have beien 
pleased to extend to a party of mine who 
have brought in. a priBOner, charged with 
having resetted the murdering villain, Bal- 
four of BurleyV* 

> '' The house of Tillietudlem/' answered 
the lady^ ^' hath ever been open to the 
servants of his majesty, and I hope that 
the stones of it will no longer re^t on 
i^ach other when it surceases to be as 
much at their command as at ours. And 
this reminds me, Colonel Grahame, that 
the gentleman who commands the party 
can hardly be said to be in his proper 
place in the army, considerii^g whose blood 
flows in his veins ; and if I might flatter 
myself that any thing would be granted 
to my request, I would presume to ea« 



OLD MORTALITY. . S9j 

titat that he might be promoted on some 
&vourabIe opportunity." 

'^ Your ladyship qie^ns Serjeant Francis^ 
Stuart, whom we call Bothwell ?'' said 
Claverhouse^ smiling. *' The truth is, he 
is a little too r6ugh in the countryi and 
has not been uniformly so amenable to 
discipline as the rules of the service re** 
quire. But to instruct me how to oblige 
Lady Margaret Bellenden is to lay down 
the law to me«— Bothwell/' he continued^ 
addressing the serjeant who just then ap-^ 
peared at the door, " go kiss Lady Mar* 
garet Belleiiden's hand who interests her- 
self in your promotion, and you shall have 
a commission the first vacancy/' 

Bothwell went through the salutation 
in the manner prescribedi but not without • 
evident mark» of haughty reluctancei and, 
when he had done so, said aloud^ ''To 
kiss a lady's hand can never disgrace a 
gentleman ; but I would not kiss a man's, 
save the king's, to be made a general." 



ling, " there's the'tQek b».»9l^;l^raAi))il 
c*ttfH>t fs»Kgst Ws .p«digr«e;" 

yif^W m ^ Hmfi tone, ^',tbfttjrM»;wiU^«flS 
%ge( 3g9U^ prQwi^P ; sand rtla«i, f«Qb«p»r 
yQu mt^ itermU Comaf $tH«rt tp h9gi» 

t^glt (the Htj^i^ qM»«t forget tam." 

" £n^gl) pf tbti» Mr/' mid CljEiv^hcdiMu 
in iibe tQ0!9 9f cprnwiuid yfhiei^ nra« j&mir 
Ikr ,tp km, '* and Ist m^ knpw w^i Y^^ 
caflSD tQ TKifoti. .to me jv»t now:*'! 

" My Imd Misf»9diXe aai his pirty bMr<* 
ii^lAed w tIi)B higbnroad with some piisoii^ 
era* said BQtb.weU, ' 

" My ]U>rd EvAndale ?*' fl«id I^dy Mar- 
g»rjet. " Surety* CoiosM Gnlmim, yp» 
w.Ul permit bii^ to hocitoiuir me wiAb Ina .9Pr 
ciety> apd to take ^ poor iitpiua?. hcffff 
eapQGJa^ly cfii^y^m^ tb«t AVfU jbif B>Qift(. 

sacFjed n»^?;Pty did upJ pai« JJbiB ilowwr sf 

Tillietucllein witbo»t bftUiog topaf^l»e«f 
some refreshment." 
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As this mm the tl>ird thneaii the^oburse 
of the eonvcrsGltiim thart^Lady Margawt 
bad advevtod to this diBtninguisbed eimiti 
Colonel 'Graihame, aa $ffw6i\y at pgHtCDMi 
would penxiiti Uok advantage of the fit at 
pause to ifftervupit the fiirtlier pvegresa of 
the narrative, by saying, ^' We are aliaaady 
too numerous a party of guests s but as I 
know what Lord Emindalo will suffer 
(\wkmg towuda Bdith) if deprived of the 
pleasure whieh we enjoy, I will ran the 
pisk<)f overburdentng your ladyship's ho8«^ 
pitaAity.^ — fiothwell, let Lord Evandaltt 
know that Lady Margaret Bellenden re* 
quests tlie honour of his company/' 

^^ And let Handson take care," added 
Lady Margaret, " that the people and 
tbei# horses are suitably seen to/' 

EdJth's heart sprung to her lips during 
this conversation^ for it instantly oconr- 
re4 to her, that, th<rottgh her influence 
over Lord Evondale, she might find some 
means^of releasing Morton frcm his present 
state of danger, in case her nncle's iivtetv 
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cession with Claverhouse should prove in- 
cfFectuaU At any other time, she would 
have been much averse to exert this in* 
fiuence ; for, however inexperienced in the 
worlds her native delicacy taught her the 
advantage which a beautiful young woman 
gives to a young man when she permits 
him to lay her under an obligation. And 
she would hay e been the farther disincli* 
ned to request any favour of Lord £ vandale, 
l>ecause the voice of the gossips in Clydes- 
dale had, for reasons hereafter to be made 
known, assigned him to her as a suitor^ 
and because she could not disguise from 
herself that very little encouragement was 
necessary to realize conjectures which had 
hitherto no foundation. This was the more 
to be dreaded, th^t, in the case of Lord 
Evandale making a formal declaration, he 
had every chance of being supported by 
the influence of Lady Margaret and her 
other friends, and that she would have no- 
thing to oppose to their solicitations and 
authority, except a predilection, to avow 
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which she knew would be equally danger* 
0U8 and unavailing. She determined, there* 
fore, to wa.it the Issue of her uncle s inter- 
cession! andy should it fail, which she con- 
jectured she should soon learn, either from' 
the looks or language of the open-hearted 
veteran, she would then, as a last effort, 
make use in Morton's favour of her inte- 
rest with Lord Evandale. . Her mind did 
not long remain in suspense on the sub- 
ject of her uncle's application. 

JMajor Bellenden, who had done the ho- 
nours of the table, laughing and chatting 
with. the military guests who were at that 
end of the board, was now, by the conclu- 
sion of the repast, at liberty to leave his 
station, and accordingly took an opportu- 
nity to approach Claverhouse, requesting 
from his niece, at the same time, the ho- 



nour of a particular introduction. As his 
name and character were well known, the 
two military men met with expressions of 
m'tttoid regard, and Edith, with a beating 



be^rti uw her 9£e.d i^l^jti^e wAlbdjr»w frcH» 
thie comp^fiy, fogeth^jr with hM P&w ae^^ 
^^fntance, injLo a refiim^ %9I«4 Ijy JW#^ 
of the wrch/C|i )vhwV>?T8 »f the h^\. $b^ 
if^che4 their conferienqe w^tj^ sy«a ahnoM 
dazzled hy the f ag^mew of i|i}»p${99i9» aiu^^ 
wifh obf/ery^i^ rpj^det^d more a<;iite Iff 
the mt«rni»} agpny qf her roind, cmftld 
gues8| from the pantomiiiujs ge^tjureA whtoki 
aceomp;9}iiied ^he conyers^ii^Q, the pmn 
gress and fate qf tbjs inpfMP9H\oii i» htfaalf 
of Heiiry Mprtofl. 

The ^n\ e^presiipp pf th« coHptmaiuse 

of Clayerhp»siB \)fi%olk9t^qd thU Qj»tk and 
"i^iUwg cpurt^iy^ ivhichi »r» )t rjequirM 
tp kooifr th« fiMuT($ !i>f ]th» fjavour aaked^ 
Bg»fa$ to s^y, hPW h^ppy th« party wHl be 
to confer 9^n ohl^ftMon on the 9^pplia9t» 
£)^ an th$ cipnyerHtiea pFi)^Mdfd, tibe 
hr.ow of that i^Ms^fff became d^rj^er mA 
^ore 9«vefe, tnd bit fe«tare«> tbongh atiU 
• Tfiaining >hfi expie>«o» gf thcfnio^t per.-, 
feet pplitfinf yp, a^iriDAd, at IpHt to Sdiitb'i 
terriBed imaginatioDj, ^ harsh and inexora* 

7 



Ue cbwaoter. Ht> lip was now oovopness- 
ed a9 if witb impatience^ n<Hv curled 
ftltgl^ly upward aa if w oivU cfcmtiampt of ^ 
tb0 arg ttHM^Murgod l^y Majot BeU^nden* 
Tb6 kiBgiaaga of Imt undc, aa far aa ex^ 
pressed in his manner, appeared to be tbaX 
of aajrueal; iOit^rceaaiooy uf g^d witb all the 
a^^ionaitf simptici^ Qf his ^bftraetar^ as 
w«ll as witk the vrei^bt whicih bis ag9 
aod ff^ufiation entitled biin to uae» Bat 
it aa«Qi«d tQi have Utile i««ipr^a$ion vpoA 
CaJiojgt«l Qrabam^ Mrho so9i»i cba«i(g(»d bia 
poatoi^ aa if about t» cut sbort the Major'a 
impoftumtyi and to brciak up th^ir coi»fef« 
€996 with' a courtly ei^pf«iaioii of ragreti, 
calculated to aooomp?^ a positiy« refup 
aal of the T«<|tt^st aoJicited* Tbii move- 
BKnt brought them so near £ditl^ thaAr 
ahr could dJatiQctly he«i ClaverboiAsa say, 

^ It cannot be, Major Bellenden i lenity^r 
in bis ciaw^ is altogether bayo»d tb9 bounds 
Qf my cQipmi«aioi\, though in any thiftg 
9la9 J am so haartii^ deairous to oli^igcr 

yQ^.^Atkd hgn conM^Svaodale with aows^ 
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as I think. What tidings do you bring 
us^ Evandale ?" he continued^ addressing 
the young lord, who now entered in com- 
plete unifomii but with his dress disorder- 
ed, and his boots spattered as if by riding 
hard* 

'^ Unpleasant news, sir/' was his reply. 
«' A large body of whigs are in arms among 
the hills, and have broken out into actual 
xebellion. They have publicly burnt the 
Act of Supremacy, that which established 
episcopacy, that for observing the martyr- 
dom of Charles I^ and some others, and 
have declared their intention to remain 
together in arms for furthering the cove- 
nanted work of reformation." 

This unexpected intelligence struck a 
sudden and unpleasant surprise into the 
minds of all who heard it, excepting Qa- 
verhouse. 

" Unpleasant news call you them ?" re- 
plied Colonel Grahame, his dark eyes 
flashing fire, ^^ they are the best I have 
heard these six months. Now that the 
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scoundrels are drawn into a body we will 
make short work with them. When the 
adder crawls into daylight/' he addedj 
striking the heel of his boot upon the 
floor, as if in the act of crushing a noxious 
reptile, ^* I can trample him to death; 
be is only safe when he remains lurking 
in his den or morass. — Where are the^e 
knaves ?^ he continuedi addressing Evan^ 
dale. 

" About ten miles off among the moun- 
tains, at a place called Loudon-hill/' was 
the young nobleman's reply, *^ I dis* 
persed the conventicle against which you 
sent me, and made prisoner an old trum- 
peter of rebellion, who was in the act of 
exhorting his hearers to rise and be doing, 
in the good cause, as well as one or two of 
his hearers who seemed to be particularly 
insolent; and from some country people 
aqd scouts I learned what I now tell 
you." 

** What may be their strength ?*' asked 
his commander# 



309 TALE» 9F MY lJ^^iSttl>. 

QPUn to differ wi^ly," 

|$f u» t^ b» up «}ii ^ 49i«g fl3CH**JBojU)«> 

sive silver collars and armlets. Thes^ 4i*i 
h\p fiMQtiQUui^ ftCllfid m i^tttnpeteitt^. and 
!^>i^«dily fo^dp- tb<B c^ltl^ iwd th« w^ilft 
arpijn^ it ri^ with tihCHT «l»fn«»fc 

Margaret* bifr iMl^rt W^feftg iwder fewh- 
IfUf^W of Cwpei? wbappy tiflaf s j " \mA 
ye »o heU(?r 9epd ^ lipftm tl>« forc* of tl>e 

rebf^kJ-^C^ li»9v i»»ny a f^ir fa^ bAf I 
hfO^rd ^esf fe^rfu* S9^p4.» (^1 4VAy fntt 
the TQwei fff Tili«5t^41«w *al niiy »^14. 

n'e^ w^e nf 'er to sq^ f a(mn to it V* 

*' It is impossible for me to stop," ^j^- 
^^verhoijw ; " Ij^ef p a»e «>g«fa» e^mgh in 
this country to make, the r^UiW fi^ liiV)^ 
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ftbek fttiength) if they em w>t ebccl^cad at 
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'^ Many/' said EvaodaJe^ '^ adr# floisJciiig 
to them alneadjFi and th^y give o&iA that 
they expect a stroiig body of tlie itidiilged 
p^ie8l>y teria&Sy headed by youag Milnwood^ 
as they call him» the am of the fani<Mis.€U 
iQiiiidThead, Colooel Stias Morton.'^ 

This s^eeb produced a vety ctiferent 
effppt upon the hearers, i^dith alnioii» 
wnk from (ler aeat with terrdr, whiie Glan 
Yerboutae darted a glance of aatreaitie triy 
umpb at Major fiellenden, which seemed 
tip inp]y>m-'^ Yau see what ^e the pFinciA 
plea .of the young man yx^u are pleading 

fen" 

" It's a^Iie-^it'a ad'i-^d li^ of the^e rms« 
c;ally fanal^ic^,'* said the Major> hastily. ^' I 
\iUl anaver f^r Henry Morton as I wauM 
'fer my o^n son« He is a }||d of as goad; 
churoh^jifinqip^i aa^any gentkmaA in theu 
lifergnaids. I mean n& offence to any one.. 
He has gonft to ehureh service with me fifty! 
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timesj and I never heard him miss one of 
the responses in my life. Edith Bellenden 
can bear witness to it as well as I. He ai« 
ways read on the same Prayer book with 
her, and could look out the lessons as well 
as the curate himself. Call him up; let 
him be heard for himself." 

*' There can be no barm in that^" said 
Claverhouse, *^ whether he be innocent or 
guilty .-^-Major Allan/' he said, turning ta 
the officer next in command, '* take a 
guidcj and lead the regiment forward to 
Loudon-hill by the best and shortest road.. 
Move steadily, and do not blow the horses ; 
Lord Evandale and I will overtake you in 
a quarter of an hour. Leave Bothwell with 
a party to bring up the prisonersr** 

Allan bowed, and left the apartment, 
with all the officers, excepting Claverhouse 
and the young nobleman. In a few mi- 
nutes the sound of the military music and 
the clashing of hoofs announced that the 
horsemen were leaving the Castle. The 
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sdusds were presently heard only at inter- 
vsihy and soon died away entirely* 

While Claverhouse endeavoured to sooth 
the terrors of Lady Margaret, and to recon- 
cile the veteran Major to his opinion of 
Morton^ Evandale^ getting the better of 
that conscious shyness which renders an 
ingenuous youth diffident in approaching 
the object of his affections, drew near to 
Miss Bellendeuj and accosted her in a tone 
of mingled respect and interest. 

" We are to leave you," he said, taking 
her hand, which he pressed with much 
emotion—" to leave you for a scene which 
is not without its dangers. Farewell, dear 
Miss Bellenden ;— let me say for the first, 
and perhaps the last time, dear Edith. We 
part in circumstances so singular as may 
.excuse some solemnity in bidding farewell 
to one, whom I have kndwn so long and 
whom I — respect so highly." 

The manner differing from the words, 
seeimed to express a feeling much deepef 
and more agitating than was conveyed in 
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^ jthtue he made naeof* It^was'not id 
woman to ibe utter^ iniensible to hie nM>- 
df»t Md ^diMp^iellt jaeptotsioBl <if teiMier- 
lum. jihh0i|gh b«ira« domi by' the ttm* 
fotUmu^tUiA jnunineisK 'danger of t^e mmt 
sheilored, Edi^ivrasttopciicilliy tbeh6|>e- 
kss and fcveotatial puijimiif tile g&Haiit 
youthy wW^noMT toolc leave ^:h<^ «o Fwh 
iatO;danger8 of no onlliiary des<Si^p|!on» 

^ I h0p&t«-I siooepely tfMI^^ «he said^ 
" there is no jdMngcr^ I li€ipe> tl>Me i» no 
oecasioQ for this wlemm cerefnooiat^^^ttiat 
these hasty iMiirgents will be dispeiHied ra- 
ther by fear dian f^rce^ and that Lord 
Evandale will speedily return to* be what 
be mttst always be, the de^Mr and valned 
friend of all in this castle/* 

^^ Of alif^ be vepeated, with a melaii* 
oboly emphasis ^pion 4fbe word* ^ But he 
it <so-r*wJbaftever is near you is^ deaf and va-* 
lued to me, and it'aiue their approbatioB 
aeoevdingly. Of oiif suecesa I am not san^- 
^ine. OoT numbers ai« so ftw, that 1 
dare not hope for so speedyi » bleoAess, 
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I cannot help .|)^i4upg;tblit'ikhe;im^petii^ 
ty iof t<W <illftMl » iw^ittg y*' against 
\km. i9t<!¥eF p<f nGi»tttCi»l]^ ^t ^tbfire axA 
6^ ^^t b»Vi9 Ifi^ mmon %Q shttn danger 

^i(h M^ AOHT Ibe €|>fO(rtiiiMt!)r she 
yfkt\94f to j^eipfsidc Jld>o yMing .nqbleinaa^^ 
i|ii|9rQ(Mi<W 49id prMieotioti ffit UentyMoty 
ton, and it seemed the ob^ reniaimng 
(^)|^lt^ ^ in^resrf by v^bich he could be 
Hfm^A £x»t^ impending deatmotion. ¥et 
S]b#. I#lt .«& tbat wpm^nt a$ if, in ^kg ac^ 
she was abusing the partiaLLty and cbibfi^ 
4Q9ge of tbe jlover^ wjuxse heart was as 
^>si> bftl^r/s bier as if ibia toogue \ad made 
an .^xpfas9 dci€l«iraii^n« .Gonld. ake iwithi 
Ivw/wr <mg^e Itfprd Evaftdaib ift t^ aeiw 
vic^ .^ a pivftl-? or could she wctb priu 
dence maHis bwin any rfi<|usst> or lay het*< 
self yn^fiir ajuy ^ligation to him^ mthout 
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affording ground for hopes which she 
could never realize ? But the moment was 
too urgent for hesitatioUi or even for those 
explanations with which her request niight 
otherwise have been qualified, 

'' I will but dispose of this young fd* 
low/' said Claverhouse, from the other 
side of the hall, *' and then, Lord Evan- 
dale — I am sorry to interrupt agreeable 
conversation — but then we must mounts—- 
Bothwell^ why do you not bring up the 
priicuer ? and, hark ye, let two files load 
their carabines." 

In these words, Edith conceived she 
heard the death-warrant of her lover. She 
instantly broke through the restraint which 
had hitherto kept her silent. 

/* My Lord Evandale," she said, ** this 
young gentleman is a particular friend of 
my uncle's — your intcirest must be great 
with your, colonel — ^let me request your 
intercession in his favour — ^it will confer 
on my uncle a lasting obligation/* 

'' You over-rate my interest, Miss Bel- 
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lenden/' said Lord £vaDdaIe, '^ I have 
been often unsucce8$ful in such applica- 
tions when I have made them on the mere 
score of humanity/* 

" Yet try once again for my uncle^s 
sake." 

*^ And why not for your own ?* said 
Lord Evandale. ^* Will you not allow me 
to think I am obliging you personally in 
this matter ?— Are ydu so diffident of an 
old friend that you will iiot allow him 
even the satisfaction of thinking that he ii 
gratifying your wishes ?•* 
. ** Surely— surely," replied Edith ; " you 
will oblige me infinitely-^I am interested 
in the young gentleman on my uncle's 
account — Lose no time, for God's sake T > 

She became bolder and more urgent in 
her isntreaties, for she heard the steps of 
the soldiers who were entering with their 
prisoner* 

<^ By Heaven 1 then," said Evandale, 
'^ he shall not die, if I should die in his 
place I-— But will you not^'\ he said^ re-* 
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nimiog the babdi MiQiiob, in'th^ hmtf<^ 
krr Bpifits, sfae had flot ocamge fcrifttiN 
Aww*, ** will jcm iidt gvaiit ifle- oii« sttiti* ite 
return for my zeal in jMt 4WV4M ?'* 

. ^ Any thing ywt can ask, irfy Ldrd 
Evandale, that sisterly affection can git^.** 

: '' And i« tfaia Ml/' he coivtimied^ '< all 
fm call .grant t0 lUy aiTeo^li^KvtAg) or 
my vusmmy wbtii 4Md9^ 

'' Do ntot 8pe^ tlttis^ -nfy^ I&rtI/' Mid 
Bdith^ "^ yod disteetft Hfti^af^do iti^ik^tUit' 
to yoati^lf:; llierfe is^tf^ ffietfd^I^e^tfeeifr 
more highly, or to ^t^h^Mi I lo^oftld iMihe^ 
neai^ily gtont ev«t^ mMrk of regslfi3«--^pro* 

A>d0ep[ sigh ihade^her titim ht^ li^ad m^ 
denty^ -eiiei^siie had -iit^cAl uttcMd the last' 
woiici ; . Mdf 4Mii6to hekitated '^h&^ to ftatoie 
the 'C0i«e^i«tf> with n^icb i^e meant to^ 
d«0 the^.flWfltdii^, dto- beiMme instant^ 

ly aware she had been overheard hf Mmw 
tiMiV wiM>,' hcw»ily iKiiDied and^giiard«d by 
MUiOTs; was'fliMir passing behind hef in 
ordier toil^e-^resittled tt Ctavtei^faettfo* - Aa 
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Uieir QyjtB met> eaph otbnv the sad and* 
reproachful expression of Morton's glance 
seemed ta> iimply tbat: lie had pfartfaTly 
beatxli and altogether misftiterpretcfd; the 
opovemtumr which bad just pa#sed. There 
witfited biit.tliis to complete SdithVdis- 
ti«s» and codfosien; Her bleod^ which 
rwbedtoiher brow, maide a siid<i«il revtil-- 
swi taber beafti and; left hei^ as* pale as 
de«lAu Ibia change did not' escape the at- 
teotiiw of Evattdale^ ^t^iese qtrick glance 
easily discovered that' there wa!r betireen 
the prisonei* and the object of his own at- 
tachment^ some singular and uncommon 
connection. He resigned the hand of Miss 
Bellenden, agaifi surveyed the prisoner with 
more atteationi again looked at £dithy and 
plainly ebserved the confusion which she 
could no longer conceaU 

*' This/' he said, after a moment's gloomy 
silence, ** is» I believe, the young gentle- 
man who gained the prize at the shooting- 
match/ 

^' I i^m not surei" hesitated Edith— f^ yet 
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—I rather think not,'' scarce knowing 
what she replied. 

^^ It is he^** said Evandale, decidedly; 
*f I know him well. A victor," he continu- 
ed, somewhat haughtily, '^ ought to have 
interested a fair spectator more deeply." 

He then turned from Edith, and advan- 
cing towards the table at which Claver- 
house now placed himself, stood at a little 
distance, resting on his sheathed broad- 
sword, a silent, but not an unconcerned 
spectator of that which passed. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



I 

O, my Lordi beware of jetilmisy. 

Oikello. 



To explain the deep effect which the 
few broken passages of the conversation 
we have detailed, made upon the unfor- 
tunate prisoner by whom they were over- 
heard^ it is necessary to say something of 
his previous state of mind, and of the ori- 
gin of his connection with Edith. 

Henry Morton was one of those gifted 
characters which possess a force of talent 
unsuspected by the owner himself. He 
had inherited from his father an undaunt* 
ed courage, and a firm and uncompromi- 
sing dAestation of oppression, whether in 

VOL. II. o 
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politics or religion. But his enthusiasm 
was unsullied by fanatical zeal, and unlea- 
vened by the sourness of the puritanical 
spirit. From these his mind had been 
freed, partly by the active exertions of his 
own excellent un^crstaiiding, partly by 
frequent and long visits at Major Bellen* 
6tn\ where be. had au opportunity of 
meetings with many guests whose conver- 
sation taught him, that goodness and worth 
were not limited to thoscr of any single 
form of teligious observance*. 

The base parsimony of his unele had 
thrown many obstacles in the way of inn 
education ; but l>e had so far improved the 
opportunities which offa^ themaelveB, 
that his instructors ats well as his friends 
were sutprised at his progress under aucfa 
disadvantages. Stilly however, the oirrcat 
of his sottl was fromn by % sense of d9* 
p^ndenoc^ of poverty^ above all, of an im* 
perfect and limited education* These feel* 
ings impressed him with a diffidence umI 
reserve which effectually concealed from 
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all but y^ry intimate friends, the extent of 
talent and the firmness of character, which 
ve have stated him to be possessed of. 
The circumstances of the times had added 
to this reserve an air of indecision and of 
indifference ; fof» being attached to nei« 
ther of the factions which divided the king* 
dom, he passed for dull, insensibly and un- 
influenced by the feeling of religion or of 
patriotism. No conclusion* however, could 
be more ui\)us^t ; and the reasons of the 
neutrality which he had hitherto profess* 
ed had root in very different and most 
praise-worthy motives. He had formed 
few congenial ties with* those who were 
the objects of persecution, and was dis- 
gusted alike by their narrow-minded and 
selfish party-spiriti their gloomy fanati- 
cism, their abhorrent condemnation of all 
elegant studies or innocent exercises, and 
the envenomed rancour of their political 

hatred* But his mind was still more re- 

• « - * 

vol ted by the tyrannical and oppressive 
conduct of the governinent, the misrule. 
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license, and brutality of the soldiery; the 
executions on the scaffold, the slaughters 
in the open £eld, the free quarters and 
exactions imposed by military law, which 
placed the lives and fortunes of a free peo-' 
pie on a level with Asiatic slaves. Con-~ 
demning, therefore, each party as its ex- 
cesses fell under his eyes, disgusted with 
the sight of evils whioh he had no means 
of alleviating, and hearing alternate com- 
]>laints and exultations with which be could 
not sympathise, he would long ere this 
have left Scotland had it not been for his- 
attachment to Edith Bellenden. 
. The earlier meeting of these young peo- 
ple had been at Charnwood, when Major 
Bellenden, who was as free from siispicioa 
on such occasions as Uncle !Toby himself,: 
had encouraged their- keeping each other 
constant company without entertaining 
ally appr^ension of the natural conse- 
quences. Love, as usual in such cases,' 
borrowed the name of friendship, used 
her language^ and claimed her privileges^ 
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When Edith Bellenden was recalled to her 
mother's castle, it was astonishing by what 
singular and recurring accidents she often 
inet young Morton in her sequestered 
walks, especially considering the distance 
of their places of abode. Yet it some- 
how happened that she never expressed 
the surprise which the frequency of these 
jencoijitres ought naturally to have excited^ 
and that their intercourse assumed gradui- 
ally a more delicate character^ and their* 
ineetiogs began to wear the air of appoint- 
ments. Books, drawings^ letters, were ex- 
changed between them, and every trifling 
commission, given or executed, gave rise 
to a new correspondence. Love indeed was 
not yet mentioned between them by name, 
but each knew the situation of their own 
bosom, and could not but guess at that of 
the other. Unable to desist from an inter- 
course which possessed such charms for 
them both, yet trembling for its too.pro«» 
bable consequences, it bad been continued 
without specific explanation until noW| 
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iK^hen fate appetiTed to bare taken the con- 
clusion into its own hands. 

It fbUowed, as a consequence of this, 
state of things, as well as df the difitdence 
of Morton^s disposition at this period, that 
his coniidetice in Edith's return of his af* 
fection had its occasional cold fits. Her 
situation was in every respect so superior 
to his own, her ^orth so eminent, her ac- 
complishments so many, her face so beau* 
tiful, and her manners so bewitching, that 
he could not hut entertain fears that some 
suitor more favoured dian himtelf by for* 
tune, ;ind more acceptable to Edith's fami« 
}y than he durst hope to be, might step in 
between him and the object of her afFec* 
tions. Common rumopr had raised up such 
a rival in Lord Evandale, whom birth, for- 
tune, connections, *and political principles, 
as well as his frequent visits at Tilltetu- 
diem, and his attendance upon Lady fiel* 
lenden and her niece at all public places, 
naturally pointed out as a candidate for 
her favour. It frequently and inevitably 



happened that eng^^gementi to which Lord 
Evandale was a partyi interfeired with th# 
meeting of the IdVerSi and Heniy could 
not but mark that Edith either studiously 
avoided fipeaking of the young nobleman^ 
or did so with obvious teMrVe and hesita^ 
tion. 

These sympt^imst whichi in f^ct^ larose 
from the delicacy of btr own feelings to« 
wards Morton himself, were misconstrued, 
by bis diffident tenaper, and the jeakHisy; 
which they.excited was fermented by the 
occasional observations of Jenny Denni- 
€0n. This true-bred serving-damael was, 
in her own persooi a ooofiplete country 
ooqueftte^ and when she had no opportunt^ 
ty of teazinig her own lovers^ used to take 
aome occasional opportunity to torment 
heryoimg lady's^ This arose from noiU 
will to Henry Morton, who, both on her 
mistress's account and his own handsome 
form and countenancCi stood high in her 
esttem. But then Lord Evandale was 
also handsome ; he was liberal far beyond 
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what Morton's means could afford, and 
he was a lord, moreover^ and, if Miss 
Edith Bellenden should accept his hand, 
she would become a baron's lady, and 
what was more, little Jenny Dennison, 
whom the awful housekeeper at Tillietu- 
diem huffed about at her pleasure, would 
be then Mrs Dennison, Lady Evandale's 
own woman, or perhaps her ladyship's lady* 
in waiting. Theimpartiality of Jenny Den- 
nison, therefore, did not, like that of Mrs 
Quickly, extend to a wish that both the 
handsome suitors could wed her young la- 
dy ; for it must be owned that the scale 
of her regard was depressed in favour of 
'Lord Evandale, and her wishes in his fa* 
vour took many shapes extrcnvely torment^ 
ing to Morton ; being now expressed as a 
friendly caution, now as an article of in- 
telligence, and anon as a merry jest, but 
always tending to confirm the idea, that^ 
sooner or later, his romantic intercourse 
with her young mistress must have a close. 
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.and that Edith Belleti den wouldi in spite 
of summer walks beneath the greenwood- 
tree, exchange of verses, of drawings, and 
of books, end in becoming Lady Evandale. 
, These hints coincided so exactly ^ith 
the very point of his own suspicions and 
fears, that Morton was not long of feeling 
that jealousy which every one has felt 
who has truly loved, but to which those 
are most liable whose < love is crossed by 
the want of friends' consent, or some other 
envious impediment of fortune. Edith 
herself, unwittingly,, and in the generosity 
of her own frank nature, contributed to the 
error into which her 1 oyer was in danger 
of falling. Their conversation once chan- 
ced to tura upon some late excesses com- 
mitted by the soldiery on an occasion when 
it was said (inaccurately however) that the 
party was commanded by Lord Evandale. 
Edith, as true in friendshipi as in. love, was 
somewhat hurt at the severe strictures 
svhicb escaped from Morton upon this oc« 

o2 
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easioo, and which, perhaps, were n6t fhe 

• 

less strongly expressed on account oF theft 
supposed rivalry. She entered into Lord 
Evandale's defence with such spirit as hurt 
Morton to the very soul, and afforded no 
small delight to Jenny Dennrsoui tlie usmtl 
companion of their walks. Edith perceived 
her error, and endeavoured to remedy it ; 
but the impression was not so easily crazed, 
and it had no small effect m inducing her 
lover to form that resolution of going a« 
broad, which was disappoiiited in the man- 
ner we have already mentioned. 

The visit which he received from Edith 
during his confinement, the deep and de- 
voted interest which she had expressed in 
his fate, ought of themselves to have dis- 
pelled his suspicions; yet, ingenionis in 
tormenting himself, even thht he thought 
might be imputed to anxious frtendship, or» 
at most, to a temporary partiality, whith 
would probably soon give way to circum- 
stances, the entreaties of her friends, the 
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. atitiM>fity of Lady Margaret, and the assi- 
duities of Lord Evandale. 

'* And to what do I ovrt it/' be said, 
*^ that I cannot stand up like a man^ and 
plead my interest in her ere I ain tbui^ 
cheated out of it? — to what, but to the ac« 
carsed tyranny which afflicts at onoe our 
bodies, souls, estates, and affections ! And 
is it to Okie of the pensioned cut-throats of 
this oppreseive government that I must 
yield my pretensions to Edith Bel^enden ? 
***•! will not, by Heaven!— It is a just 
punishment on me for being dead to pub- 
lic wrongs, tbat they have visited me with 
their injuries in a point where they can be 
least brooked or borne/ 

As these stormy resolutions boiled in his 
bosom, and while he ran over the various 
kinds of insult and injuiy which he had 
sustained in his own cause and in tbat of 
his country, fiothwell entered the tower, 
followed by two dragoons, one of whom 
carried handcuffs. 

^* You mmt follow tu^, young man," 
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said he, ^^ but first we must put you iiu 
trim." 

« In trim r said McBrtoD, *' What; do 
you mean ?" 

" Why, we must put on these rough 
bracelets. I durst not — nay, d — n it I 
durst do any thing-— but I would not for 
three hours plunder of a stormed town 
bring a whig before my colonel without 
his being ironed. Come, come, young 
man, never look sulky about it/* 

He advanced to put on the irons ; but, 
seizing the oaken-seat upon which he had 
rested, Morton threatened to dash out the 
brains of the first who should approach 
him* 

^^ I should manage you in a moment, 
my youngster,'' said Both well, ^' but I had 
rather you would strike sail quietly.'* 

Here indeed he spoke the truth, not 
from either fear or reluctance to adopt 
force, but because he dreaded the conse- 
quences of a noisy scuffle, through which 
it might probably be discovered that he 
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had| contrary to express orders^ sufTered 
his prisqner to pass the night without be- 
ing properly secured. 

" You had better be prudent,** he con- 
tinuedi in a^ tone which he meant to bf 
conciliatory, ^' and don't spoil: your own 
sport They say here in the castle, ths^t 
Lady Margaret's niece is immediately to 
marry our young Captain, Lord Evandale. 
I saw them close together in the hall yon- 
der, and I heard her ask him to intercede 
for your pardon* She looked so devilish 
handsome and kind upon him that on my 
soul — but what the devil's the matter with 
you ?— *You are as pale as a sheet — ^Will 
you have some brandy ?** 

^^ Miss Bellenden ask my life of Lord 
Evandale?" said the prisonei;, faintly. 

'" Ay, ay^ there's no friend like the wo- 
men — their interest carries all in court 
and camp -^— Come, you are reasonable 
now— Ay, I thought you would come 
round." 

Here he employed himself in putting on 
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the fetters^ against whiclii Morton, than- 
ders truck by this intelUgeote, no longer 
offered the least resistance^ 

^ My life begged of hi»> and by lter!-p* 
ay-^ay^^put on the irons-^^Hny limbs abali 
not refuse to benr what haB entettd into 
my very sonl-^My life begged by Sditb, 
and begged of Evandsle T 

^^ Ay, and he has power to grant it toso,'' 
said Both well-^^* He c^n d^ more with the 
Colonel than any man in the regimant.'^ 

And as he spoke he and i^ party lad 
their prisoner towards tlia ImiU» in paii- 
ing behind the seat of Ediih the anfovni- 
nate piisoner .beard eaougli^ as be ooa« 
ceived, of the broken eapresiions which 
passed between Edith and Lord £vandale 
to confirm all that the soldier had told 
him. That moment made a lingular and 
instantaneous revolution in his character. 
The depth of despair to which his bMre 
and fortunes were redtfced^ the peril in 
which his life appeared to stand, the ttluiB- 
ference of Edith's aflfeetionty her iiitei\:es* 
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Stem in his favour, which rendered her 
fidcleoess yet more galling, seemed to de- 
stroy every feeling for which he bid hi- 
therto lived, but, at the same time, awa^ 
kened thosd wfakh had hitiierto been smo- 
thered by pas^ns moM gantle though 
mote se)flib% Deaperate hraiself^ he d^* 
termined to support the rights of his coun- 
, try^ insulted in his person. His character 
was tot the moment as effectually changed 
as the appearance of a villa> which, Arom 
being the abode of domestic quiet and hap- 
piness, isi by the sudden intrusion of a« 
armed force, converted into a formidable 
post of defence^ 

We have already said that he cast np^ 
on Edith one gknce in which reproach 
^ wto nringled with sorrow, as if to bid her 
ferewell for ever ; hb next motion was to 
walk firmly to the table at which Gdkmel 
Grahame was seated.. 

'* By what right is il| sir," aitid he^ firmly^ 
attd without waiting tHI be wa» question- 
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cd, — " By what right is it that these sol- 
diers have dragged me from my family, 
and put fetters on the limbs of a fr«e 
man?" 

" By my commands/' aniswered Claver^ 
house; ^^and I im>w lay nf^y commands on 
you to be silent and hear my questions." : 

" I will «ot/' replied Morton, in a deter- 
mined tone, while his boldness seemed to 
electrify all aiound him^ ^^ I will know 
whether I am in lawful custody, and be- 
fore a civil magistrate, ere the charter of 
my country shall 4>e forfeited ia my per- 
son/* 

" A pretty springald this, upon my bo^ 
nour !" said Glaverhouse. 

^' Are you mad ?" said Major Bellendeti 
to his young friend. ^^ For God'9^ sake, 
Henry Morton," he continued^ in a tone 
between rebuke and entreaty, '' remember 
you are speaking to one of hh msyesty's 
officers high in the service;' 

" It is for that very reason, sir," return* 
ed Henry, firmlyi " th^t I desire to know^ 
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what right he has to.de£ain me without a 

ft 

legal warrant. Were he a. ciyil oiiicer of 
the law» I should know my duty was sub- 
mission.^ , 

** Your friend^ here," said ClaverhQuse 
to the veteran^ coolly, ** is oi^e of those 
scrupulous gentlemen, who, like the mad- 
man in the play, will not tie his cravat 
without the warrant of Mr Justice Over* 
do ; but I will let him see, before we pfirt, 
that my shoulder-kuot is as legal a badg^ 
.of authority as the mace of the Justiciary. 
So^ waiving this discussion, you, will be 
pleased, young man, to .tell me directly 
when you saw Balfour of Burley." 

'^ As I know no right you have ta ask 
such, a question, I decline, replying to it." 

^^ You confessed to my serjeant,'\ said 
Qaverhouse, ^* that you saw and entertain- 
ed him, knowing him to be an inter-^om- 
muned traitor ; why are you not so frank 
with me r" 

** Because,'' replied the prisoner, ^* I 
presume you are, from education, taught 
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to understand the righte upon which you 
seem disposed to trample, and X ^tn will- 
iag you should be awnre there are yet 
Scotsmen who can assert the liberties of 
Scotland/' »► 

*' And these supposed rights you would 
vindicate with your sword, I presume?'^ 
said Colonel Grahame^ 

^' Were I armed as you are, and wt were 
alone upon a hill*4ide, you sliould not a§k 
tne the question twice.^' 

^^ It is quite e&ough>'' answered Ckvefn 
house, calmly ; ** your language cfont* 
spends with all I h&v^ heard of you j^^but 
you are the son of a soldier, though a re^ 
bellious one, and you shall tt^t die the 
death of a dog ; I wilt sate you that ind^ 
flity.'^ 

*^ Die in what manner I may,"' rtf^ied 
Morton, ** I will dit like the sou ofabfaire 
man ; and the ignominy you mention sbail 
remain with those who shed iunooent 
blood/* 

'' Make your peaosi then, with Heaven 
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in Hyt minutes space.~-Bothirel], lead bim 
down to the ooart-yard and draw up your 
pawy.*" 

. The appalling nature of this conversa* 
tioB, und of its results, struck the silence 
of horlx>r into all but the speakers* But 
now those who stood round broke forth 
into clamour and expostulation. Old La* 
dy Margaret^ who^ mth all the prejudices 
of rank and party, bad not laid aside the 
feelings of her sex> was loud in her inter^^ 
cessioa. 

^^ O, Colonel Grahame,'' she exclaimed; 
^ spare his young Uood t Leave him to tlie 
law — do not repay my hospitality by shed* 
ding men's blood on the threshold of my 
doors r 

^ Colonel Grrahtme," said Major Bellen- 
deh^ *^ you must answer this violence. 
Don't tbinki though I am old and feckless, 
that my friend*s son shall be murdered 
before my eyes with impunity. I can find 
friends that shall make you answer it< 
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'< Be satisfied/ Major BeUendeni I will 
answer it,'* replied Claverhbuse, totally un- 
moved ; ** and you, madam, might spare 
me the pain of resisting this passionate 
intercession for a traitor, when you ccmsi* 
der the noble blood your own house has 
lost by such as be is.*' 

" Colonel Orahame^** answered the lady, 
her aged frame trembling with anxiety, " I 
leave vengeance to God, who calls it his 
own. The shedding of this young man^s 
blood will not call back the lives that were 
dear to me ; and how can it comfort me to 
think that there has maybe been another 
widowed mother made childless, like myself 
by a deed done at my very dodr-stane ?'* 

^' This is stark madness," said Claver* 
house ; ^ I must do my duty to chui'ch 
and state. Her« are a thousand villains 
hard by in open rebellion, and you ask me 
to pardon a young fanatic who is enough 
of himself to set a, whole kingdom in a 
blaze! It cannot be — remove him, Both* 
well." 
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She who was most interested in this' 
dreadful decision, had twice strove ta 
speak, buthervoice had totally failed her^ 
her mind refused to suggest words and her 
tongue to utter them. She now sprung 
up and attempted to rush forward, but her 
^rength gave way, and she would have 
fallen flat upon the pavement had she not 
been caught by her attendant. 

** Help,*' cried Jenny,—" Help for God*s 
sake ! my young lady is dying/' 

At this exclamation, £yandale, who, du- 
ring the preceding part of the scene, had 
stood motionless, leaning upon his sword, 
now stepped forward, and «aid to his 
commanding-ofBcer, " Colonel Grahame, 
before proceeding in this matter, will you 
speak a word with me in private r*' 

Claverhouse looked surprised, but in- 
stantly rose and withdrew with the young, 
nobleman into a recess, where the follow- 
ing brief dialogue passed between them : 

" I think I need not remind you, colo- 
nel, that when our family interest was of 
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service to ytm la&t year in thatafiair in the 
privy council, you considered yourself a& ^ 
laid uBder some obligation to us?'' 

** Certainly, my dear Evandale," answer* 
ed Clayerhouse, ^* I am not a man who 
forgets aucb debts; you will delight me 
by abewing bow I can evince my grati« 
twdc/* 

^^ I will hold the debt cancelled if you; 
will spare this young man's life.'- 

• • • 

** Evandale/' replied Grabanve, in great 
surprke, " y ou are tnad— absolutely mad — 
what ijitefest qan you have in this young 
spawn of an old roundhead ?-~Hi$ father 
was positively the moat dangerous man in 
all Scotland,; cool, lesolutCji soldierly, and 
inflexjible in his cursed principles* His 
son seems his very noodel; you cannot 
conceive the mischief he may do — I know 
xnanktnd, Evandaler^were he an insignifi* 
cant, fanatical, oountry booby, do you 
think I would have refused such a triiSe as 
bis life to Lady Margaret and this family r 
But this is a lad of fire, aeaU ^ud educa- 
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ttQii<^aad these ki^ave^ want but such a 
leftdf r tp (iir«et their bliad enthusiastic har* 
diueasv I mention tliis not as refusing your 
request, but to make you fully aware of the 

• 

possible consequences— *I will never evade 
a progsiae> or refuse to return an obliga* 
tion-^If you ask his life, he shall have it." 

^^ Keep him cloae prisoner/' .answered 
Evandak^ ^* but do not be surprised if I 
pemist in requeating you will not put htm 
to death. I have moat urgent reasons for 
what I ask/* 

" Be it so thin,** replied Grahame ;-~ 
** but, young man, should you wish in your 
future Ufe to rise to emmence in the ser- 
vice of your king and country, let it be 
your firat task to siubjeot to the public in- 
teresit, and to the discharge of your duty, 
your private passions, affections, and feel** 
ings. Theae are not times to sacrifice to 
the dotage of greybeards, or the tears of 
silly women, the measures of salutary se* 
verity, which the dangers around compel 
us to adoptt And remember that if I now 
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yidd this point, in compliance. with your 
urgency, my present concession must ex 
empt -me from future solicitations of the 
same nature-^'* 

He then stepped forwards to the tables 
and bent his eyes keenly on Morton, as if 
to observe what effect the pause of awful 
suspense between death and life, ^whicb 
seemed to freeze the by-standers with hor- 
ror, should produce upon the prisoner him- 
self. Morton maintained a degree of firm- 
ness, which nothing but a mind which had 
nothing left on earth to love, or to hope, 
oould have supported at such a crisis. 

** You «ce biro," said Claverhouse, in a 
half whisper to Lord Evandale, '^ he is 
tottering on the verge between time and. 
eternity, a situation more appalling than 
the most hideous certainty; yet his is the 
only cheek unblenched, the only eye that 
is calm, the only heart that keeps its usual 
time, the only nerves that are not quiver- 
ing. Look at him well, Evandale — If that 
man heads an army of rebels, you will 

10 
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have much to answer for on account of 
this morning's work." He then said aloud, 
" Young man, your life is for the present 
safe, through the intercession of your 
friends. — Remove him, Bothwell, and let 
him be properly guarded and brought 
along with the other prisoners." 

** If my life," said Morton, stung with 
the idea that he owed his respite to the 
intercession of a favourite rival, " if my 
life be granted at Lord Evandale's re- 
quest"—— 

" Take the prisoner away, Bothwell,'* 
said Colonel Grahame, interrupting him ; 
^^ I have neither time to make nor to hear 
sentimental speeches/* j; 

Bothwell forced off Morton, sayi^g^, as 
he conducted him into the court-yard, 
** Have you three lives in your pocket; be- 
sides the one in your body, my lad, that 
you can afford to let your tongue run away 
with them at this rate ? Come, come. Til 
take care to keep you out of the Colonel's 
way, for egad you will not be five minute* 

VOL. XI. P 
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with him before the next tree 6r the next 
ditch will be the Word. So, conte along to 
your comfiaBiond itt bondage/' 

So saying, the Serjeant^ who^ in bis rude 
manneri did not altogether want sympathy 
for a gallant young man^ hurried Morton 
down to the court-yard^ where three other 
prisoners (two men and a woman) who 
h4d been taken by Lord Evandale^ remain- 
ed UDider an escort of dragoons. 

Mean time, Claverhouse took his leave 
of Lady Margaret. But it was difficult for 
the good lAdy to forgive his neglect of her 
intercession^ 

^< I have Jtbougbt till now/- she said, 
<< that the Tower of TiUietudlem might 
have been a place of succour to those that 
are ready to perish, even if they were na 
sae* deserving as they should have been— ^ 
but I see auld fruit has little savour — our 
suffering and pur services have been of an 
ancient date/' 

" They are never to be forgotten by nic, 
let me assure your ladyship/' said CUvcr* 
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bouse. "Nothing but what seemed my 
sacred duty could make me hesitate to 
grant a favour requested by you and the 
major* Come, my good lady, let me hear 
you say you have forgiveti me, andj as I 
return to-night, I will bring a drove of 
two hundred whigs with me^ and pardon 
fifty bead of them for your sake.'* 

** I shall be happy to hear of your suc> 
cess, colonel/' said Major Bellenden ; 
" but take an old soldier's advice, and 
spare blood when battle's over — and once 
more let me request to enter bail for 
young Morton.'* 

«* We will settle that when I return," 
said Claverhouse. '' Meanwhile^ be as* 
sured his life shall be safe.'* 

During this conversation, Evandale look- 
ed anxiously around for Edith; but the 
precaution of Jenny Dennison had occa* 
sioned her mistress being transported to 
her own apartment. 

Slowly and heavily he obeyed the impa-> 
tient summons of Claverhousei who, after 
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taking a courteous leave of Lady Marga- 
ret and the Major, had hastened to the 
court-yard. The prisoners with their 
guard were already on their march, and 
the officers with their escort mounted and 
followed. All pressed forward to over- 
take the main body, as it was supposed 
they would come in sight of the enemy la 
not more than two hours* 
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